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Around Town. 


One of the most startling things during the 
past week was the pulpit confession of immor- 
ality made by a great Swedish preacher who 
was also a member of the morality party in the 
Scandinavian parliament. To the curious no 
more intricate problem could be presented 
than the internal tortures of this prominent 
man. Unable to longer endure the shame 
prought about by his self-accusation, he made 
public confession and resigned his charge. 





* * 

What would this world be like if everyone 
who has done a wrong thing were to make 
public confession of is? Would anyone be 
exempt? Is. the policy of concealment better 
than that of confession? Have we not by 
tacit arrangement agreed to a policy of con- 
cealment? The result it seems to me is the 
covering over of society by athin crust of pre- 
tentiousness, If the crust werea little thicker 
and the efforts to obtain concealment a little 
less formal, this veneering might be called 
hypocrisy. As it is, however. those only who 
deceive* themselves have any great hope of 
deceiving others. The result, however, is bad. 
False standards are erected to be disregarded 
by everybody. We cannot see below the 
surface but we know that hidden away 
there is a great deal of wrong-doing, and we 
are sometimes led to imagine that it is a vast 
unfathomable ocean of iniquity. Concealment 
leads to suspicion, to untruthfulness both in 
word and action, and there can be nothing 
more disastrous than the result of a life which 
depends upon deceit to make it appear respect- 
able. Having once adopted a policy of deceit 
there ia nothing that a deceitful person cannot 
successfully conceal which he or she does not 
feel at liberty to do. Then if concealment is 
not only to be a aational, but an international 
policy, what is to become of the old idea tha: 
man should walk uprightly and openly before 
his fellowman and his Maker? 


Th s policy of deception is a part, and a very 
large part of the method adopted by many 
good-living people who wish to set a good 
example to their neighbors. For instance, a 
prominent church member finds a glass of ale 
o:a little whisky and water pleasant and com- 
forting, but he believes that teetotalism is a 
good thing for the average man. At consider- 
able sacrifice he conceals the fact that he ever 
takes “a little wine for his stomach’s eake,” 
last bis weak brother be made to offend, The 
gentleman who takes up the collection in the 
next aisle of the church finds it pleasant in the 
bosom of his family to have a little game 
of cards, but knowing that cards are a pit- 
fall to others, conceals the fact that he knows 
an ace from a poker chip, The next sidesman 
perhaps is aware that going to the theater 
leads many young people in‘c frivolous hab ts 
and dangerous company. With the best inten- 
tions in the world he stays away from the 
theater when he is in his own city, but feeling 
relieved from his duty as an exan:ple to the 
young he takes in the musee, the theater, the 
opera, and the Jardine de Paris when he is 
abroad. Now everybody knows that these 
things are done, and believes that a conceal- 
ment of some sort is a part of every man’s 
good example. What isthe result? We know 
but little, we suspect much. No one who is 
discovered in the smallest deseit is ever thor- 
oughly believed in. Would it not be better if 
the world seemed a great deal worse? if 
what is, is generally believed to be no worse 
than it seems. These little deceptions, these 
little mysteries make an excuse for the prac 
tice of greater sins than wou'd be generally 
forgiven. In fact, would not the world be 
botter if it were honest? Would not society, 
the church itself be better if it were no worse 
than it pretended to be? 


* 7 

Modern religionists accept creeds which are 
unacceptaole; they gulp down doctrines which 
they cannot believe; they try to act and look 
and talk as if more pious than they are. What 
is the result? A great many people are led to 
believe that churchmen are not pious at all, and 
even the goodness which they have and the 
beautiful and world-preserving things they do 
are unappreciated. A monument erected 
to the memory of a man who never 
lived, to commemorate deeds which had 
never been done, intended” to lead 
people to make an effort which had never 
been made, would be ridiculous. It would not 
be more ridiculous than the false standard, 
thau the high-water mark of modern respecta- 
bility and piety which is so obtrusively placed, 
and below which the whole tide of our good- 
ness and our good efforts falls so conspicuously. 
We swash about beneath this brightly tinted 
sea of respectability and goodaess, hiding our 
nakedness, bobbing up above the surface with 
& collar and neck-tie on and trying to make 
People believe we are clothed. Those who see 
us immediately put on a diekey and a shoulder 
wrap and bob up a little higher and bow to us, 
also carrying away the false impression that 
Wwe believe that they are apparelled in fine 
raimeat. Ido not know how it would work 
out, but I think if the world were absolutely 
honest it wou'd not be very far from being 
good, It isthe absence of sincerity, the ap- 
Parent necessity of deception that makes us all 
80 much werse than we would be if we dare 
appear just as we really are. 

a 


* *# 

The defeat of the Parnellite candidate in Cork 
has declared to the world the real meaning of 
the anti-Parnellite faction of Irish Home 
Rulers, Poor Parnell is deat. He has ex- 
Plated his sins; he expiated his social sins 
while he was in the flesh, Shorn of his 
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greatness, stripped of his power, h'‘s 
heart as well as his shoulders. bruised 
with the knout, he m'ght well be for- 


given. He has not been forgiven, his memory 
is being reviled and his friends spat upon. 
Why? For the same reason that he was 
crucified. Not that others were so very much 
better than he was, but that the priests might 
ssize the sceptre that fell from the hands 
weakened by public scorn. When I say the 
priests I mean Protestant as well as Catholic 
pries‘s. The priests and the Pharisees killed 
him, and with an astuteness which is a part of 
the clerical policy the pries‘s of the Catho- 
lic church have sought to se'z2 the power wh‘ch 
Parnell wielded. They will never get it. The 
beginning of the end of their rule in Ireland 
can be seen and therefore easily foretold. The 
rebellion against priestcraft in politics has 
been begun in that priest-ridden country. The 
Parnellites may seem to be defeated, but 
the memory will not soon die of Charles 
Stuart Parnell; of what he did for Ireland, 
how he alone, “being far removed from 
the enervating influences of Rome,” as Cezar 
says in his first book, was able to make a brave 
fight uncontrolled by that clerical idea which 
when followed out makes a people willing to 
trade off their rights, their liberties, for a few 
favors of pottage given to a church which aims 
now, as it always did in the past, to direct both 


petty fraud. William Gibson is a big-hearted, 
decent fellow. One of his supporters bought a 
vote, thinking to do Gibson a favor. Now Gib- 
son is spotted over with the dirt of bribery,and 
Rykert—the notorious, the politically unclean 
—considers himself just as good as Gibson and 
thinks that he has been rehabilitated by the 
disgrace of a better man. Perhaps the people 
may forgive him his sins because somebody 
else has been caught in a petty trans- 
gession! It is thus that the reason- 
ably good man and the very bad man 
have to run in the same race, the good one 
handicapped by the public idea that he is quite 
as bad as the other only he has not been thor- 
oughly found out. Politics force small rivals 
upon large men. 


* 
* @« 


The News refers with a sneer to the “‘self- 
appointed gentlemen who have undertaken to 
provide Toronto with a mayor, etc.” A news- 
paper with a commercial policy may afford to 
be large-voiced and witty while waiting to be 
communicated with by the Finance Committees 
of the probable candidates. The attitnde of 
expectant derision may be the proper one for 
each journal to occupy, but cheap sneers at 
self-appointed gentlemen are not in order when 
ratepayers gather together without any selfish 
object which can be pointed out beyond the 
desire to be well governed and to procure the 
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be listened to with attention, but it will cer- 
tainly be in very bad taste indeed for either 
newspapers or individuals to become facetious 
at the expense of men who are spending their 
time and money in an effort to do what they 
think is best. The movement began amongst 
seventy-five ora hundred business men, who 


| want and whom they want, they will doubtless 


got together on very short notice. Without 
desiring to make their meeting a class affair, 
they were only able to summon those to whom 
they were near and with whom they were ac- 
quainted. The desire of the committee has 
been to get a MOVEMENT started. They have 
no desire to control it or to prevent others 
from meeting together and impressing their 
views, making nominations or do'ng whatever 
they please. On the other han1, they are eager 
to co-operate with all those who desire the early 
dawn of a new erain our municipal poli-ics. 
For my own part, I have not the slightest 
doubt that Mr. E. B. Osler will be elected. I 
base this belief on the good sense and anxiety 
of the people, not on his personal popularity, 
for as far as I can learn he has very little of it. 
On the general belief that his strong and ag- 
gressive nature, his wide knowledge of large 
affairs will help Toronto out of a very danger- 
ous position, I am convince. d that he is wanted, 
No evil can be said of Mr. Osler as a business 
min, and it is to be hoped that the same 
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The Emperor and Empress of Russi2 
Whose Silver Wedding was celebrated at st, Petersburg on Monday. 


the political and religious conduct of its ad- 
herents, 


The election courts are revealing the fact 
that Liberals as well as Conservatives were 
very, very naughty about election time. So 
far more Liberals have been unseated than 
Conservatives, and even the political remains 
of Saint J. Israel Tarte floated out with the 
tide. I think it is very objectionable for the 
political newspapers to sneer, and joke and 
jeer over the results. They know perfectly 
well that bribery is a part of our political sys 
tem, that there is not one out of a hundred 
elected to office who, if he knew he had ob- 
tained his position by means of personation, 
bribery, intimidation or any of the many 
methods adopted by partizans in heated mo- 
ments, would resign his seat and say to the 
public: ‘‘Gentlemen, I find that I do not 
represent the unbought and _ thoroughly 
decent public opinion of my constituency, 
and while I believe that my opponent 
benefited quite as much as I did by 
unclean methods, I refuse io accept these dis- 
honorable favors done me by those who con- 
sidered themselves my friends.” Talk about 
confessions ! If politicians were, on the dis- 
covery of uncleanness, to make confession, we 
would have our general eléctions all over again. 
It is a question of being found out. It would 
be a shame to say so if it were not so absolutely 
true, or if indeed the truth of this condition of 
affairs were not admitted, but the fact that 
everything is considered fair in political war is 
the greatest disgrace of our politics and is the 
primary cause of the general corruption which 
makes political cleanliness and unspotted honor 
a laughing-stock, 

* # 

J. C. Rykert threatens to run against Gibson, 
the unseated meraber for Lince!n. Now here 
isan example of the policy of concealment and of 


nomination of such men as they esteem 
worthy. Ifaratepayer—the King ina Demo- 
cracy—has no right to appoint himself as a pro- 
per person to go to a public meeting to lcok 
after his personal interests as an elector and 
that share of the public business which is his 
as an atom of the community, will the News be 
kind enough to tell us who should appoint the 
citizens to a'‘tend meetings called for 
the purpose of transacting public busi- 
ness? Are the “self-appointed” electors 
to be laughed at for meeting together 
for a public purpose while the “ self- 
appointed” mayoralty candidates, men who 
are running because they have a selfish motive 
or are eaten up by their egotism, are patted on 
the back and praised for their modesty. The 
News can very well afford to treat this matter 
seriously! In no sense is the movement a joke, 
and if unworthy jests be made the pw iic will 
be very likely to presume that the absence of 
dignity indicates the absence of other very 
desirable qualities. 


* * 
« Mr. Osler's acceptance of the nomination 
pressed upon him was not only modest, but 
self-sacrificing. Not even those who wish to 
be fresh and funny can find the slightest in- 
dication that he desired the position Every- 
one who knows anything about it is aware 
that he accepted with the greatest possible 
reluctance and that to attend to the duties of 
the office, if ne be elected to it, he will have to 
sacrifice in time and money twenty times as 
much as he will get out of it. He is not 
a hand-shaker or a baby-kisser, and if he is 
elected it will not be the result of personal 
solicitation of votes or that moliy-coddling of 
interests, that pandering to sectarianism, re- 
ligious or racial, which ordinarily paves the 
way for a small man to a big place. If 
those who oppose Mr. Osler and the Citizens’ 
movement will tell the people what they 


strength and ball-dog tenacity which have 
made hima successful and wealthy man, will 
help Toronto out of what may be mildly re- 
ferred to as *‘a financial embarrassment.” 


* 
+ 


Mr. James Beaty, jr., Q.C., ex-Mayor, ex- 
M.P., has issued his address to the electors. 
He styies himself ‘*‘ The People’s Candidate for 
Mayor,” and to prevent himself being outdone 
by a rival, has included in his fifteen-planked 
platform every generality concerning an im- 
proved system of civic administration that a 
fertile brain and easy conscience could possibly 
compile. No ardent lover could make more 
vows than he has made, nor more earnest pro- 
testations than are included in his address. He 
promises pure government, pure finances, pure 
air, pure water, pure reforms, reformaiories 
for drunkards, reformatories for juv ~’’s, 
retormed assessments, reformed taxation e- 
formed local improvements, everything seiz- 
able in the heavens above or the earth beneath. 
If it were not that everything was so studi- 
ously indednite, so unnegotiable, so arranged 
that nobody could sue on the contract, we 
might imagine the civic millennium to be nigh 
at hand; that, in fact, we now need nothing 
but the second coming of Beaty. 

oe 


The Prohibitionists were snowed under in 
the recent elections in the North-West. People 
do not mind humbugging for a little while ; 
they will even pay to be humbugged for 
the sake of the laugh they may get out of it, 
but they will never permit a serious, self- 
satisfied humbug to exist very long. Prohibi 
tion in the North-West was the fiimsiest sort 
of an affair. Police officers collected the money 
that should have gone to the municipal 
authorities, and bad whisky and high prices 
and the degrading practice of drinking ‘‘on the 
sneak” thoroughly disgusted the people. Now 
they will have a license law, and the sale of 
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contraband whisky and its many evil results 
will be repl.ced by something which though 
perhaps not good in itself is infinitely superior 
to that which teaches the thirsty citizen to 
break the law. 

The Rev. Father Rooney's sermon to the un- 
married, in St. Mary’schurch, last Sunday, was 
a stirring protest against the believer being 
unequally yoked with an unbeliever. He 
pointed out that while it was very bad fora 
Catholic to be married to a Protestant, it was 
much worse to be married toan infidel; that, in 
fact, such a union was not a marriage but an 
adulterous compact. This is the view of a 
great and historic church, but it is not 
the view of the powers in any country 
with the laws of which I have the slight- 
est acquiintance. Nowhere can it be shown 
that marriage is a sacrament. It is a civil 
contract. The union of hearts, which is divine, 
whichis the marriage made in heaven, cannot be 
consummated by priest or prelate, by preacher 
or magistrate. That marriage may take place, 
it may not. Of its existence or non-existence 
the world has no right to judge, but the world 
has a right to know that a civil contract, 
entered into according to law and lived up to 
in the manner defined by the statutes for such 
cases made and provided, has been en‘ered 
into by those who claim to have been wedded. 
For the Rev. Father Rooney I have the highest 
esteem as a kindly fiend, as a vigorous and 
pious servant of a great and good cause accord- 
ing to his light, yet Iam convinced that much 
trouble might be prevented if those who marry 
were taught to look upon the contract of mar- 
riage as asolemn and sacred one, but as much a 
contract as any other agreement that can be 
entered into between man and woman, or man 
and man. For my own part, I am convinced 
that the man who promises a woman to marry 
her and thereby brings about an intimacy such 
as should exist only fbetween husband and 
wife, isas much married to her—and will be 
until his death—as if a thousand priests had 
p-rformed the ceremony. While it does not 
lack the moral force of a marriage it lacks the 
legal force, and only fools and passion’s slaves 
tempt fate and court misery by being satisfied 
with it. This view of it has been taken in 
many countrie:, and the old Scotch marriage 
which made Gretna Green such a Mecc, for 
runaway couples was based on the princ'ple 
of a mutual agreement between a man and a 
woman unhindered by a previous contract or 
consanguinity to become man and wife, and 
this was le zally effected by the simple declara- 
tion of their intention in the presence of wit- 
nesses, I think the moral force of such agree- 
ments and such‘conduct really consummates a 
marriage before God and men, and should not 
be weakened by the many provis s and the 
ceremonies insisted upon by some churches. 
There must be laws, and secular laws at that, 
todefine what isa legal marriaze, and those 
who disregard them cannot be relieved of the 
moral and lezal responsibility of their trans- 
gression, but it would be impossible for any 
secular government to admit that the infidel 
cannot make a legal contract with a man or 
woman, orthat a contract between a Protes- 
tant and a Catholic can be set aside by clerical 
authority, and it is the duty of every believer 
in our laws to protest against any such as 
sumption, no matter Dy whom it is made. 


7 
* # 


Albert Edward Prince of Wales has just 
turned fifty years old, and he has now been the 
heir-apparent for half a century—rather along 
perioi of expectancy. Whatever his faults 
may have been, the Prince of Wales has 
been a typical Englishman, with probably 
no more vices than many others who 
have obtained high place by their own efforts 
rather than by the favor of roble birth. I can 
very well recollect when the British people 
feared that he might come to the throne before 
he had sowed his wild oats. Surely he is old 
enough now to be trusted, even if he does play 
baccarat occasionally. I noticed while in Ger- 
many that the citizens of that country were in 
the habit of sneering at our prospective king. 
After all, Albert Edward would be less danger- 
ous to the peace of Europe and ihe prosperity 
of his people than is the young Kaiser. We no 
longer believe in the divine right of kings, but 
somebody has to be head of the affair some- 
how, and what we have a right to ask and 
what in the Prince of Wales we probably have, 
is a sensible, cosmopolitan gentleman who is 
very anxious to mind his own business and to 
interfere in public business only when he is 
asked. 


* 
* * 


I notice the Metropolitan church was re- 
opened last Sunday and that the event has 
been celebrated by a religious fete of consider- 
able interest. Has it ever struck the Metro- 
politan church that the students may some 
time illustrate public opinion by pulling down 
that fence of theirs? In desire the people of 
Toronto have pulled down the fence several 
times. The day is not far off when the 
people will have the use of land surround- 
ing churches and the taxation-rental of the 
and occupied by them. The exemption 
business has been overdone. I, for one, pay 
my subscription to a church that pays its taxes, 
Thus far I bave my religious contributions 
under control, but I pay as well my proportion 
of the taxes of all the other churchesin To- 
ronto. This is an injustice. I am forced by 
law to subscribe to the Metropolitan Park, to 
which I am not admitted except I meander to 
wards the church with a little silver in my 
pocket for the collection. I must pay my share 
of taxes for every denomination in Toronto, 
though I may have no desire to attend the ser- 
vices of any of them and am indeed opposed to 
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the doctrines of many of them. The Hebrew, 
He pays on his synagogue 
and then he pays on the Christian churches. 
Nobody has a right to inflict this upon him. 
The man who does not believe in churches at 
all kasa right to his disbelief—and an unfor 
tunate thing for himself I consider that dis- 
belief to be—but that is his business, not mine, 
nor isit the business of the city of Toronto 
nor of the Ontario Government, and any law 
which forces him to contribute to that which is 
no part of his temporal affairs and which he 
considers undesirable or unnecessary, is an act 


too, is a taxpayer. 


of tyranny. 


o 
* € 

Our dear Mr. Chapleau, the leading gentle- 
man in the sparkling and expensive comedy of 
** Hurrah for French Canada and Boodle,” has 
at last settled himself down to more or less 
hard labor at the old stand. He has fought his 
bloodless French duel with Premier Abbott 
and his honor is satisfied. Theoratorical eagle 
of Quebec has sharpened his claws and flapped 
his wings and soared away—and lit prosaically 
enough on “ daddy’s wood pile.” What agrand 
and beautitul spectacle of wondrous; pa‘riotism 
this performance has been! How tragical 
and sentimentally beautiful was the resigna- 
tion with a string toit! What glorious exam- 
ples of statesmanship were the pilgrimages of 
Monsieur Chapleau to Montreal! What trium- 
phal processions were those stately rides of 
the Secretary of State and a solitary friend in 
a one horse hack from the railway station to 
the kind!'y old Mr. Hogan’s tavern! The per- 
formance throughout has be2n exceedingly im- 
pressive, grandly triumphantly fanny, and the 
prettiest part of it is to see the lion of the tribe 
of the French-Canadian Judah with patches of 
skin knocked off his hips and a spavin on every 
political joint, lying down and breathing hard 


by the table of the Secretary of State. 


* * 
Perhaps it is wise of Premier Abbott to be 









































realize the worth and sterling honor of that 
sensitive nature which may have been too 
easily influenced by the temperature of his 
surroundings. Yet we must admit that he 


Social and Personal. 





been a brilliant beacon to the sailors of the in- 
land seas of our politics. The light which 
flashes from the shore is not always a guide to guests, 
port; it may be a warning of dangers th-eat- 
ening those who seek harbor afar off. Those 
of us who have so many objests to gain, so 
many ends to serve that while we devote our- 
selves to God and our country as best we 
can must admit that our methods are not 
always above reproa*h should not be too ready 
to assail this lonesome and self-sa*rificing man, 
who has never yet been discovered, even in the 
midst of the tumults which his critics bave 

raised, to be engaged in anything selfish or harmonious seopncanin 
sycophantic. Perhaps the best ru'e to apply to 


the pleasant things said about i'. 


Mr. Barrington Foote. 


our country, if the world at large would not be 
better if we had more of them, and in the case this consideration by his earnest and success- 
of Professor Goldwin Smith I think that the ful supervision in the past. 

universal opinion would be that in private and . 

public life we have had too few so worthy and 
so unselfish as he has been. I think we can all 
say this, though I am but one of the great 
majority who remain unconvinced that he is 
right. 


A. Dover is annourced to take place shortly. 
oa 


I confess to a sense of amusement when read- 
ing the ,indefinite editorial pub'ished in Wed- 
nesday’s World, mildly approving of the Citi- 
zens’ movement for the selection of a mayor, 
yet cautioning the people not to be hasty in 
place. While the Wurid is doing the balancing | say that in a literal sense, 
we have all a right to inquire for what muni- 
cipal Messiah they are waiting. It has not 
been the habit of grand municipal aspirants to 
thrust themselves 
moment. 


































In writing of Mrs. Cawthra’s reception at 
Yeadon Hall last week, I quite inadvertently 
has been a lighthouse, and his writings have | omitted to add the names of our Toronto sing- 
ers, Miss Reynolds and Mr. A. E Curran, to 
those whose music so charmed the crowd of 
A duet, I Feel thy Angel Spirit, by 
these two artists was particularly deserving of 


Delightful afternoon teas have lately ,been 
given by Mrs Arthur Grassett of Simcoe street, 
Mrs. Mortimer Clarke and Mrs, Albert Nord- 
heimer. The last mentioned was in honor of 
At Mrs. Grasset’s tea 
Messrs. Grier & Blackwood were kind contri- 
butors to the pleasure of the guests, by their 


d : k if The Harmony Club have unanimously elected 
men whom we understand so little is toask if | 17. aipert Nordheimer as their president for 
the coming season. Mr. Nordheimer has earned 


The marriage of Miss Birdie Taylor and Mr. 


Toronto society has been represented at the 
Grand Opera House in a more complete and 
= ample manner than probably at any previous 
week in the history of the theater. Both on 
anc off the stage well known faces and beauti- 
ful forms have smiled and moved. A partial 
list of the visitors to the Ben Hur performances 
would include almost every name known in the 
their decision as to who is the best man for the | fashionable circles of our city. It suffices to 
“everyone” was 
there, either as performers or spectators, 
I was particularly struck with that part of the 
programme which showed me twenty-four 
forward at the last | young ladies, ‘divinely tall and most divinely 
If the organized citizenship of | fair,” in their classic robes, Greek knots and 
the town searching for the best man that | bandeauwx, impersonating priestesses of Diana. 


Chantant. 


street. 
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holme road. 


tainment on Tuesday last. 
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street. 
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Holland, Soudan villa, Rusholme road, 


there. 


Orillia. 
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white-capped maidens of the Suisse Cafe 
The concert is advertised for 
November 24, in Ossington Hall, 220 Dundas 


The children of St. George’s Sunday School, 
assisted by friends, had a very succesful enter- 


The Misses Trimmingham of Bermuda are 
staying with Mrs. W. Goulding, 67 St. George 


On Thursday, Nov. 5, the Humane Socie‘y 
held a largely attended meeting in their rooms, 
103 Bay street. The members were delighted 
to welcome Mrs. Wood on her return from 
England, and listened with much pleasure to 
her interesting address on the society's work 


A very pleasant evening was spent last Mon- 
day at a small party given by Mrs. Souter of 
St. Joseph street for her niece, Miss Ramsay of 


Perhaps no event in London society for many 
years has caused so much excitement and 
pleasure as a fancy ball, given by Mrs, Ander- 
son of Walmington House, last Tuesday night. 
Her spacious house was thrown open to over 
two hundred guests. The first flat was en- 
tirely devoted to the dances; on the second 
flat sitting rooms were to be found for those 
who wished to play cards, and c)zy corners 
with ‘‘dim religious lights” for couples who 
wandered ‘‘far from the madding crowd.” 
The third flat was devoted to supper rooms, 
aad here towards midnight a brilliant stream 


Mis; Fowler of Kingston is at present visit- 
ing her aunt, Mrs. Reesor, Iogleneuk, Rus- 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


JUST ARRIVED 


Swede Mousquitaire Gloves 


In all the newest shades, 


Special Lines in Glace for Fall Wear 


Our 


Mr. and Mrs. Anderson of Winnipeg are at 
present visiting their daughter, Mrs. W. H. 


Evenin 
maids’ Dresses, Dinner Gowns 


to get the same effect in tone. 


Derby Gloves, Ladies’ Driving Gloves 


Dressmaking and Millinery 
Department 


Is now oo with a fall line of all the latest ae We 
are showing 


some very elegant materials for 
Gowns, Brides and Brides- 


Visiting ——* etc. . 


TAILOR MADE AND STREET COSTUMES 


In great variety. 


WM. STITT & C0. 


11 and 13 King St. E., Toronto, Ont, 
Special attention given to orders by post. 


pre who have Steck Pianos 


wonder why it is that when they 


essay to play on other pianos they fail 


The rea- 









































































can be prevailed upon to accept does not finda | They alone, without the score of other buds 
suitable person, are we to expect in the middle | and blossoms who made bright the stage, would 
of November the voice of one crying in the | have nobly upheld the claim of Toronto to be 
wilderness and making straight the pathway | the home of the handsomest girls in Canada, as 
of a suddenly born deliverer from our evils? | Montreal proudly boasts of containing the 
The year has attained its major'ty; it is old { finest-looking men. The dramatic editor has 
enough to know what men may be hoped for. | the easy task of criticizing the performance of 
There are afew men, who, in the language of | the principals in this great spectacle. For my 
the old hymn, stand shivering on the brink, | part, as society editor, my heart was gladdened 
not quite sure whether they ought to become | by the pleasant assurance that even when our 
candidates or not. They can easily be pushed | Niaids and gondoliers shall have gone the 
into the shuddering wetness, or they may | matrimonial way of all feminine flesh, we shall 
be restrained. If they find newspapers ready | not be at a loss to fill their places from the 
to champion their cause at a reasonable ranks of those sweet girls and pretty li tle ones 
expense, they will venture in. There isno use | Who in their turn brought down the house 
mincing matters; we know how these things | with their arch and accurate movements. One 
are done. Men are selected occasionally to do | would be afraid of turning the golden head of 
a certain work, and their fellow-citizens almost | Miss Dottie Lamont with unstinted praise, 
force them to accept the task. This describes | but that those who know her best are aware 
the movement for the nomination of Mr. Osler, | that unusual wisdom and lack of vanity dwell 
Then again, there are citizens who select them- | under her silken tresses. She made an ideal 
selves for high places, and it becomes a ques- | butterfly queen, and performed her pas seul 
tion with them how to realize their desires, | With a child-like unconsciousness of effect and 
Where there are so many newspapers natural | 2n earnest wish for perfection that charmed 
rivalry and an anxiety to turn an “honest” the most critical observer. As for the tots who 
penny by becoming an advocate instead | fluttered as butterflies and hopped as black- 




















conciliatory, yet I imagine he would have been 
wiser had he gotten rid of this “raging royal, 
Bengal tagger” right now. Had he been 
kicked out of the Cabinet there would have 
been a wild and roaring yelp, and that would 
have been the last of it. Now Mr. Abbott and 
the Conservative party may expect nothing bat 
to nourish this badly hipped and predatory 
politician until it will pay him to make an- 
other howl, and it is not impossible that the 
next time selected may be‘more dangerous to 
the party and the country than was the last 
one. 


of court ladies and gentlemen, Portias, O.hel- |] son is that the touch of no other piano 


elos, Greeks, Arabs, Cinderellas and fair Evan- is so quick to speak—the tone of no other 
gelines wended their way up the handsome 
winding staircase. Decorations of flowers and 
bunting were everywhere to be seen. The 
hostess was magnificently dressed, a court 
train of olive green velvet over a satin 
petticoat trimmed with pale green chiffon, 
square-cut corsage, veil fastened with diamond 
comb, ornaments diamonds and topaz, repre- 
senting a court lady of the Nineteenth Century. 
Many of the costumes were striking, those 
which I noticed most being The Pink 
Dominoes, The Gipsy Queen, Little Miss | 
Muffi-, The Last Rose of Summer, Sweet 
Evangeline, A Gainsborough Beauty,—we are 
loyal but must men ion The Stars and Stripes 
—A Highlander, The Headsman, A Hungarian 
Noble, Ben Hur. A Henry VIII. courtier with 
doublet and hose of black and gold was particu- 
larly handsome, and The Policeman was inim- 
itable. Guy Fawkes failed to put in an appear- 
ance though it was decidedly his night to “ get 
there.” Amongst the invited guests were Col. 
and the Misses Smith, Capt. and Mrs. Wad- 
more, Capt. and Mrs, Young, Capt. and Mrs. 


piano so full of sympathetic sweetness as 
the Steck. 
tively, unrivalled in the world to-day for 


The Steck Pianos are posi- 


refinement and singing quality of tone 
and beauty of touch. 


Sole agents for Ontario : 
FARWELL & GLENDON 


Thursday was Thanksgiving Day. I hope 68 King St. West. 
we all gave thanks. The gods have been 
good to us, even if we look as the Pagans 
looked at the emptying into our basket and 
store of the pleasant things which make life 
endurable, even if it be not delightful. As a 
Christian people believing in one God, in His 
love for us, in His beau‘iful exemplification of 
that love through which we were led to under- 
stand and more completely appreciate the 
law of love; and, again, in the bountiful 
harvest and in that which we have and have 


Warerooms : 


Also sole agents for the celebrated 


Dominion and Dunham Pianos. 





GRAY HAIR 


























had, as well as that which has not] of leaders, leave some of them open | birds, they were too cute and taking to bs de- 
afflicted us, we have great reason for thankful-| to persuasion. This may be a prop:r at- |} scribed in black and white. One needs to see ee oa Scene ae on. CAN BE RESTORED TO ITS 
ness even though we wonder why we are here} titude. Prudence in the selection of a | to believe what training and tact can accom: and Mrs, J. and the Misco: Macheth, Mrs. ORIGINAL COLOR 


candidate is always in order, but just where | plish with very wee women. The little ones 
we stand now, with the reasons tora decided | are a!l attracted to their teacher, Mr. Palmer 
movement which we have now, with the fear | Kellogg, by his winning and capable ways, and 
that temporizing and tinkering may make bad | One s™all blackbird assured me that she'd like 
matters worse, leave us but slight hope that | sim‘lar performance to take place once a 
a Moses shall be discovercd in the bullrushes | month. But I fancy by this time she and her 
at the last moment and an infant prod’gy pre- less enthusia tic elders will welcomea good 
sented to us by a newspaper princess who has | Test from unusual labors. 


been out fishing and got ber hook caught ona| wigs Marjorie Campbell will receive on Wed- 


basket. A reasonable time was allowed for the nesday afternoon next, from five to six o’clock. 
discovery of something unusual, and the De- * 


liverer not having appeared the citizens have The wedding of Dr. G:orge McKenzie and 
done their best to fiad a big, rugged, well | Miss Lizzie Martin, as announced some weeks 
informed and positive man. He may not ago, took place on Wednesday last at three 
be a success, but as compared wth m:n who | o'clock, in the Dunn avenue Presbyteriaa 
have been proven to be failures, he has all the | church, Parkdale. The Rev. R. P. McKay 
chances in his favor. Much thought has been | officiated. The bridal gown was of cream white 
given to the selection; weeks have been al- | corded silk, with a dainty ch ffon trimm‘ng, 
lowed to elapse that the criticism of others | regulation tulle veil and orange blossoms. 
shou'd prevent a weak or improper nom‘na- | Miss Lizzie Burns of Simcoe street was maid of 
tion. Not a word of worthy critic'sm has been | honor, and wore white China silk, with Gains- 
heard. It is not fair for the committee con- | borough hat and bouquet of chrysanthemums. 
cerned to ask the newspapers to make an im- | The two bridesmaids, Miss Clarissa Martin and 
mediate decision? What is required is action. 


and for what reason this world and its people 
were planned as they were. Having been given 
the faculty of wondering, we all have a right to 
wonder at the rainbow and to grope—ineffectu- 
ally no doubt—for a solution of life’s problems. 
I do not think it inexcusable to ask questions 
as to why this world was made or its people 
were constituted as they are. I wonaer, and I 
am not ashamed to own it, why I and nty 
neighbor were born, why I sould be thank- 
ful that I am not worse than I am or 
surprised that I am as good as I am, or 
that my neighbor is as bad as he is. It 
may be none of my business, and yet with the 
freedom to mind other peop'e’s business, 
which is one of the few pleasures of life, I 
wonder whether this world was created as an 
experim nt, or if it is a toy thing to interest an 
infinite mind. No matter how it came about, 
we who know so little and wonder so much, 
have enjoyed a great deal and are presumably 
thankful. I may bea pardoned if I am not 
ecstatic, but believing in good things and 
thoroughly impressed with the wondrous 
nature of divinity and of the creative power 
which brought us all here, | wonder and won- 
der and wonder, and wondering may scarce 
know how to be properly thankful. Trusting 
though in the law of Divine love, surely we 
need not be afraid. 


Michie, Mrs. Moore, Mr. and Mrs. H. Carling, 
Capt. and Mrs, Hudson, Mrs. and Mi s Mc- 
Donough, Mr. ard Mrs, Patterson, Mr. and 
Mrs, Pennington, Dr., Mrs. and Miss Bucke, 
Mrs E. Bucke of Sarnia, Mr., Mrs, and the 
Misses Bayly, Miss E. Bayly of Toronto, Miss 
A. Macbeth, Miss D'Espard of Toronto, the 
Misses Labatt, Mrs. Menburn of Hamilton, Mr. 
and Mrs. L. Mallman and Miss Ande'son, Dr., 
Mrs. and the Misses Moore, Miss Quita Moore, 
Miss McWhinney, Mr. and Mrs, Gliss, Mr. and 
Mrs, E. Cleghorn, Dr. and Mrs. Going, Miss 
McLimont, Miss L. Westcott, Miss N. Ha ris, 
Miss Parke, Miss Rock, Mrs. Shanley, Miss 
Kibbe, Miss Otto of Buffalo, Mrs. and the 
Misses Hutchinson, Mrs. McCuaig of Wood- 
stock, Major Smith, Mr. and Mrs. E. Brown 
Smith, Mr. and Mrs. Gibbons, Mr. and Mis. 
Macfie, Dr. and Mrs. Drake, Mr. and Mra. 
Barker, Messrs. Graydon, Ki!gour, Meredith, 
Cooper, Smith, Macdonell, Johnson, Ball, 
Ryott, Compln, Cronyn, Rush, Harrison, 
Nob'e, West, Jones, Gunn, Stevenson, Furness, 
Miss Ellie McKenzie,were dressed in frocks of | Gordon, Scatcherd. Dancing was kept up till 
The newspapers that are staying outside wait- | pink cashmere,with chiffon hats and pink roses. | after three o'clock in the morning, to the sweet 
iog to make up their mind are proving them- | D. McGorman, of St. Mary’s, was best man, | strains of the harpists. 
selves unable to cope with matters which | and Drs. Thomas McKenz‘e, Cane and Cleg- * 
require instant decision, and an _ editor, horn performed the duties of ushers. The| Miss May Armstrong took the place of one 
who is not suffi‘iently alert and _ well | bride and bridegroom will make their home in | of the Blackbirds, who could not dance in the 
grounded in his beliefs to decide at | Concord. a town a short distance from San | Ben Hur performance this week, and on Mon- 
once, should not occupy a position where | Francisco. A number of friends tendered | day night Mr. Noble took the part of Melchior 
decision of character is necessary. This is not a | their congratulations to Dr. and Mri, Me. | in the absence of Mr. Meredith. 
time for drifting. The Moses found later in the | Kenzie at a reception given at the bride's 
season will be too young for the January elec- | home, 133 Dunn avenue, and many choice and A social event of more than usual importance 
tions. The selection must be made from those | recherche gifts testified further to the good | occurred this week at the residence ot Mr. T. 
who have been found willing to lead. I+ is to} wishes and esteem of their friends here and | H. McMi'lan, Oshawa, when his daughter 
be hoped that everyone will do his best to | elsewhere. Lillian was married to Mr. Fred. Cowan, son 
make this year's choice a worthy one. 5 ° of Mr. W. F. Cowan, mayor of the town and 
a I understand that St. Andrew’s church, King president of the Standard Bank of Canada. 
The picture afforded by the women in convict | 8treet, has been fortunate enough to secure the | Rev. Mr. Talbot, rector of S*. George's 
suits who risked their lives while trying to | 8°tv ces of Mrs. Huycke Garratt as principal | church, performed the ceremony in presence 
save sailors wrecked on East Indian islands, | C¢@tralto for the choir. of the immediate friends of the contracting 
should soften our hearts towards those 5 ri parties. The bride’s si.ter, Miss McMil! 
we imagine are far removed from the Mrs. Henry Price, of Sussex avenue, had a was bridesmaid, while her brother, Mr. mare 


; ‘ , . . ll and select party of old Quebec friends to 
beautiful impulses of life. See the wrecked | *™® par'y ‘ Continued on Page Eleven. 
ship, the three hundred lives cast Into meet her cousin, Mrs. Archiba'd Macdonald. ‘ ) 


Among those invited were Mrs, Montizambert, 


BY USING 


Imperial Hair Regenerator 


Seven Colors—Ash Blonde to Jet Black. 





CAN BE HAD AT 


MeARTHUR’S DRUG STORE 


230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 


XMAS IN EUROPE 


BY THE 


CUNARD LINE 


Passengers leaving New York per 
8S. UMBRIA, DECEMBER 12 
Will arrive in England on the 19th inst. 
Tickets and information from— 


W. A. GEDDES - Agent 


69 Yonge Street, Toronto 


WINTER 


TOURS OF EVERY VARIETY 


TRANS - ATLANTIC 


RATES REDUCED 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Gen’l Steamship and 
RB. BR. Agency, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 


O’CLOCK 
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Professor Goldwin Smith Jectured to the 
Ywung Liberals and led them to believe that 
ar.nexation to the United States was inevitable. 
I do not believe he is right. The more I see of 
this learned and poli-hed gentleman the more 
I regret that his wonderful power of expres 
sion, that his command of the purest and most 
convincing Enylish had not been attached 
to some cause which might make every 
Canadian his friend. We have perhaps no 
reason to believe that his bump of 
approbativeness is smaller than that of other 
men. Writers such as he is, who have been 
given by common consent an eminent place, 
are as eager as other men are to become the 
leaders of a popular movement. Mr. Goldwin 





TEA 
KETTLES 


AND 








Smith, either from a natural inaptitude to dis- 


cern the incoming and outgoing of tides con 


trolled by laws and common to recurring sea- 
s>ns, has seen fit to occupy the position of the 
He has dissected the 


anatomist of the time 
suyect under discussion, has lectured upon 


wha‘ he has discovered, has been the doctor 
people his diagnosis 


free to give to the 
of every case and has apparently been care- 
less as to the result to his professional 
reputation, of the opinions offered under so 
many varying circumstanc:s. Perhaps among 
the many who have ventured to criticize him 
few have been less inclined than myself to view 
him as a literary scientist. He has never 
appealed for mercy or commendation ; he has 
always expressed his opinion unmindful of the 
storm of criticism which might beat upon him. 
Now that he says that the sands of his | fe are 
running low, when he tells us that he will talk 
little, if any more, about these things, we be- 
gin to realize that we shall miss him and 
his opinion. I confess, for one, to a feel 

ing of growing regret that we shall have no 
more chance to abuse this strangely con- 
stituted but brilliant man, and begin to 







the sea, the cyclone which made it a most 
impossible for anyone to a»proach the shore! 
B-ho'd women from aconvic: settlement creep- 
ing b2neith the rocks until they form a living 
life-line ; see the line of convict suits stretch- 
ing away down into the sea with the waves 
bea‘ing over them! Notice the hands sup 
posed to be consecrated to crime stretched 
out and saving the men washed in 


by that wiid and awful etorm | No one | friends on the afternoon of the 6th. Among 
was saved on the Andamin islands ex-; those present were the Mesdames Macdonell, 
cept those who were passed up from the waves Peterson, Garratt, Leigh, L. E. Leigh, Robin, 
by these abandoned wonen. Think not, O/ Lindsey, and the Misses Brown, Pechell, 
thou righteous woman, thou sinless man, that Macdonell. and others. 
souls have not been saved, that an anchorage ° 
has never been found by the aid of the modern 
Mazdalene. We have no right to believe that | toria Home for the Aged, Lakeview avenue, 
these women cannot be saved from themselves, | promises to be most attractive, Mesdames 
The only fear established by a long and cruel | Ca'dwell, Girratt, Peterson and Blight, with 
precedent is that tney cannot be saved from | other artists, having kindly promised their 
merciless men and their still more merciless | services during the evening. The Dofferin 
s'stera. Don. Glee Club will also add some numbers to the 
programme, and Mr. Bromley Davenport will 
Batons Dances, give one or two of his delightful recitations. 
a a is not in it as a marksman | There will be a magic lantern during the after 
He—Why no*, Angel? noon for the children, with a musical enter- 
She—He's always making Mrs. tainment for their elders from some of tke 


Mi-s Walker, Mrs, Robin and others. 

The West End Dramatic Club has been or- 
ganized, with Mr. W. H. Holland as president. 
They are bu ily rehearsing a small drama, and 
an enjoyable entertainment is looked for in 
the near future. 


Mr:3. Greville Harston was at home toa few 


The forthcoming concert in aid of the Vic- 








QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 


BERMUDA 


Sixty hours BAR New BAL bos. 


ARTHUR AHERN, 8 3 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent. 
72 Yonge Street, Toronto, 


Pee. 3A RB 3AD is 
ecretary Quebec 8. 


8. Oo., Quebec, 








STANDS 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


(LIMITED) 


King and Victoria Streets, Toronto 










































| FF To Weddings, 
“i Menu 




































INVITATIONS 3 

Dinner, Dance and Juvenile Parties Pal 

Cards, Visiting a 
Programmes, Etc. 


THE MOST FASHIONA 


JAMES Bain & mS 89 King B Tw 


BLE PATTERNS 
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’ For a Modish Bride. 


HAT a bride is not 
a bride unless 
gowned in the 
orthodox white, 
her head crowned 
with orange blos- 
soms, and over all 
a white veil, is in- 
variably the con- 
c'usion of every 
well regulated 
young woman 
who contemplates standing before the altar. 
Tradition and preference uphold the charm- 
ing custom, and may it survive the icono- 
clastic period. Silk, satin, velvet, muslin 
and crepe are the materials from which a 
choice for the wedding gown may be made. 
Satin and velvet, particularly the latter, have 
at the present writing yielded their plice in 
the popular preference to silR—either plain of 
the different weaves or gorgeously striped—- 
and brocaded muslin has its virtues; but let 
not the heedfual damsel who proposes at some 
future date to put her wedding gown to prac. 
tical uses, be deceived by a thought that the 
muslin is both cheaper than the silk and more 
susceptible to future usefulness. The white 
shoes to be worn with the wedding gown had 
best be the white swede, high heeled, pointed 
slippers, decorated with closely laid bands of 
narrow white silk ribbon that run in bars 
across the soft leather. These slippers can, if 
on any future occasion one puts them to use, 
be repeatedly cleaned and whitened, and the 
five dollars laid out in purchasing them does 
not seem an empty expense. Three yards of 
fine white eilk tulle is the amount necessary 
for an ample veil, one that falls to the knees in 
frontend to the tip of the train at the back. 
$1.75 per yard is the price of excellent tu'le. 
* 





Next in importance to the wedding-gown is 
the one every bride must prep?re to travel in, 
if a wedding journey is arranged for; or, in 
any case, one for which she must exchange the 
bridal finery when about to leave the paternal 
roof. This going-away costume is usuaily the 
one destined for future use as a calling toilet. 
For an autumn wedding this frock is most 
sensibly of camel’s-hair, ornamented with braid 
and silk and made over silk foundations. The 
wrap to be carried with this need be no ‘more 
than a coque-feather boa, without which a 
woman’s wardrobe seems nowadays quite in- 
complete. This suit complete, with bonnet, 
gzioves of white kid stitched with black, and 
boa, is a toilet that is able to render long and 
faithful service, and one that the bride’s crit- 
ical friends will regard with admiration, not 
unmixed with envy. 


For at-home use the following costuines are 
absolutely needed: A cashmere morning- 
wrapper to wear before and at breakfast, in 
case one does not wish to make a complete 
morning toilet ; a bath-roba, which if properly 
made, is also suitable as a dressing-gown; a 
cashmere dressing-sacque ; a tea-gown ; and a 
morning-dress. The morning-wrapper should 
be of cashmere in some light color, and trimmed 
with ribbon and a littie lace. The Watteau 
pattern will for this purpose always retain its 
popularity, as it combines the virtues of adapt- 
ability to all figures and is graceful and won- 
derfully comfortable. In the shops a pretty 
wrapper of the above style can be had for 
a reasonable sum. The body of these 
wrappers is lined with white cambric ; 
handsomest ribbon is used in the trimming, 
and a fine quality of cashmere is employed. A 
bath-robe of a new crepe goods, woven of silk 
and wool, should be padded lightly with cotton 
and lined inside with China silk. This crepe, 
which is for sale in the larger drygoods shops, 
or depots of Japanese manufactures, can be 
bought in solid colors or prettily figured in 
Japanese desigas, and if the robe is made up 
on the pattern of a Kimono, a quaint and com- 
fortable little costume is contrived. Of French 
flannel, cashmere, or China silk the dressing- 
sacque can be fashioned. It should reach half- 
way to the knees, be caught together in front 
at throat and waist with bows of ribbon amid 
a frill of lace. and have full sleeves and low 
collar. 


A tea gown is absolutely indispensable to a 
woman who, living in town or country, expects 
to entertain teminine friends around the after- 
noon tea table. China silk is too soft to be 
made up for this gown, which must be at once 
graceful, dignified and e’aborate. Bengaline 
and surah are the materials to select from, and 
for richness of effect, not to speak of its dura- 
bility, the bengaline stands first. In gray- 
green, old-rose, old-blue, and golden-brown, 
solid colors, this silk is entirely charming, and 
when combined with lace and gold or silver 
braiding, the result is quite delightful. The 
broche bengaline is fully as tempting and not 
more costly, That at $1.50 is quite good 
enough, and if the collar, cuffs, and perhaps 
skirt trimming of the gown are of ready-made 
gold braiding, great elegance of effect is at- 
tained. The tea gown is, of course, made with 
fully as much elaboration as a complete dress. 
It must be lined throughout, faced stiffly 
about the bottom, supplied with a lace under 
ruffle, and worn always with a careful arrange- 
ment of hair, jewels, a fan, and delicate 
slippers. : 


The morning house-dress should be of some 
dark and unobtrusive material, rather severe 
in cut and pattern ; with it can be worn neat 
embroidered collar and cuffs, and a couple of 
bright silk blouses may sometimes vary the 
severity of the plain cloth basque. 

- 


These hints are for the delectation of the fail 
and winter bride, and ought to ensure comfort 
aud elegance to the young hostess during the 
hours she passes in the delightful and novel 
position of the presiding genius of a spick and 
span new home, La Monk. 





Same Way Here. 

A wise man once said: ‘* When a man tells 
the world he is worth nothing, the world al- 
ways takes him at his own valuation.’ But 
that remark won’t work with the assessor. 

Ashamed. 

‘What a beautiful red that rose is.” 

“ Yes—it’s probably blushing at the price 
they ask for it,” 





































A Day. 
Por Saturday Night. 


Low, whispering winds from sylvan groves 
Arise and sweep the meadows geen ; 
’ The sun, noon-high, his shining rays 
Lend to the earth a golden sheen ; 
Dark shadows creep across the wood, 
In waving, dreamy soft advance, 
While /rom the distant hazy mount, 
The pine stirs gently in ite might. 
Light as the down from thistle gray, 
The clouds drift o’er the azure tky, 
Soft on the scene falls Nature’s hush, 
Sweet is the breez that passes by. 


Bert Kauty. 





First aes guess this is the wimmin’s 


apartment, Jim 

Second Burglar—Then take my advice and 
keep out. There ain't no fun robbin’ a woman, 
she screams so like blazes. It ’pears ter me 
that wimmin folks ain't got no regards fur no 
one’s feelin’s but their own ! 





The favorite = for table and parlor decorations. Fine 


healthy plants 
Having imported a very large stock of Palms, we are able 
to sell them at a much cheaper rate than ever before 
offered in Toronto. Also 

Choice Roses, and all other seasonable flowers always 
onhand. Bridal Bouquets and Wedding Decorations 
a — Fioral Tributes of all kinds made on short 
noti 


""g, TIDY & SON, 164 Yonge Street 


Conservatories and Greenhouses—477 and 490 Ontario 
Street, Toronto. 


N.German Lloyd Co. 


SHORT ROJTE TO LONDON AND CONTINENT 
Fast express steamers bi weekly. 
MEOITERRANEAN LINE 
Fast express steamers bi-monthly. 

Clyde built ships. Palatial equipment. 

WINTER RATES NOW IN FORCE. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge St., Toronto 


rom $1 00 up. Palms two teet high for $2 50 





We cordially invite 
the public to inspect, 
without reference to 
purchasing, our recent 
extensive IMpPOrtas 
tions, and the goods 
that have been manu- 
factured for this sea- 
son’s business. There 
will be found Dia- 
monds and other 
precious stones, rich 
Diamond and Gold 
Jewelry, Sterling 
Silverware in Tea Ser- 
viees, Spoons, Forks, 
Toilet Articles, etc., 
French, Chime, and 
Travelling Clocks, fine 
Gold and Silver 
Watches, ete., ete. 
Stock the largest, 
Prices the lowest. % 
James E. Ellis & Co, 
q King St. E., Foronte. 


27TH SESSION 


TORONTO BUSINESS COLLEGE 


Cor. Yonge and Shuter Streets 
Toronto 


Is a Practical Commercial and Shorthand College for 
Ladies and Gentlemen. Is patronized b) the leading fam- 
ilies in Canada, and is endorsed by James L. Hughes, E-q., 

and other well-known educationiste. 
For Oalendar aud Annual Prospectns address the Man- 
ager— J. M. CROWLEY, 
Toronto, a. 


Canadian Domestic Employment Agency 
Street ¢ 


3 Gerrard 
Situations out of the city prow attended 


t 
: 
; 
z 
; 
z 
. 


London, Agency, 


FORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 
HE stock of black silks wants 


nothing in its completion. 
We shall give you a memo. of some 
lines and some prices, which you 
may take as an index of how the 


stocks and prices run all through. 


Black Gros Grain, 55c. 

Black Gros Grain, 82-inch., 65 '. 

Black Gros Grain, 850., $1.25, $1 50. 
Black Peau de Soie, 850., $1, $1 25, $1 50. 
Black Faille, 750 , 850., $1, $1 25 

Black Bengaline, $1. $1 25, $1.50 

Black Broche, 750., 903 , $1, $1.25 $1 50. 
Black Surahs, 252., 50 , 60: , 80c , $1. 


The values are marked values 
all through the stocks, but men- 
tion may be made particularly of 
the 85c. gros grain silk in black. 


*Twould be low price at $1 25 You may expect colored 
silks to be as perfect in the range as blacks. Evening silks 
are in demand now. 

Broche, evening shades, 65c., $1, $2 75, $3. 

Faille, evening shades, 90c. 

Bengalines, te vening shades, 85:., $1.25. 

Colored Pongors, 21 inch, 300 

Colored China Silk, 25>. 


We would have every benefit 


that comes to shoppers through doing business with this 
store extended to the most remote corner of the Dominion. 
This store’s system of ‘shopping by mail” does this. 
Skilfully planned and carefully managed, there is nothing 
the store sells that the most distant shopper cannot obtain 
on as favorable terms and with as much satisfaction as if a 
resident of Toronto. If not already acquainted with this 
method write us for particulars. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 Queen 
Street West. 


o tgs tare ED. PINAUD'S 
; Lilas de France 
And Borghetto 
PERFUMES, | 
i 

DELICATE. 
LASTING. 
REFINED. | 


SOLD BY 


Rh. Walker & Sons 
“GOLDEN LION.” 











W* have just opened the 
very latest styles in 
French, English and Am- 

erican Millinery Novelties. 


MISS PAYNTER 


Millinery 3 Rossin Block 
Parlors King Street West. 


FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King Street Wes'—(up stairs) 
Opposite Mail Office. 


MRS. A. BLACK, va 


We are now prepared to show a full and complete assort- 
ment of 


FALL AND WINTER MILLINERY 


Ladies will find it an advantage to inspect our goods 
before purchasing elsewhere. 


Miraculous Water 


18 USED 


FOR 


Removing Pimples, Blotches, &c., and for beautifying 


THE COMPLEXION 


Ask your druggist for it, or send to 


P. BRUNET, 31 Adelaide St. West 


fms Tne 


NEW DRESS NETTS 


Chan‘illy and Hand Run Laces, Choice De- 

signs and Every Width of Lace and Flounc 

ing. See our imitation Cream Old Point 
before ceciding on a Lace 


JEWEL BEADS-ALL OOLORS 
LOW PRICES 


212 YONGE STREET 


LADIES 


ASE FOR 


BARBOUR’S 


LINEN THREADS 


















The Best for All 
Purposes 


Sold by All Dealers 






Light 


High Cut 


Do You 
Wanta 


Low Cut 


RUBBER ? 


Glove Fitting 


Heavy 


If you do, the place to purchase is the 


GOODYEAR RUBBER STORE 
12 King Street West 








D. GRANT & CoO. 


WILL SHOW ON MONDAY 


400 NEW PATTERN MANTLES 


Bought At 25 per cent. Discount 


40 PIECES NEW SEALETTES 


Extra Value 


Magnificent Display of Millinery 
D. GRANT & CO., 206 and 208 Yonge Street 





J.C. WALKER & CO. 
PHOTOGRAPHERS 


147 Yonge Street 
Are making the high+st grade 


. of photographic work in all de- 
= partments. A trial will con- 
vince you. 


See Their Life Size 
Crayons 





The American Corset & Dr. ss Reform Co. 
YONGE 316 STREET 
FINE ORDERED CORSETS 


Perfect Substitute 
FOR 
CORSETS 
SLASUOO 
aoa 
@ININSGNE }Dej404q4 





a0{D04 Jo|f{-ssauuar 


ABDOMINAL CORSET. 


_ EQUIPOISE WAISTS 


IT AND SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
Send for self measuring blank. 


FALL MILLINERY 


Gove, MISS STEVENS 


251 Yonge St. 
; All the Novelties in 
Fashion 

and Fabric 


From France, Eng- 
land and America 









Mourning Goods 
IN fHE 


Latest Style 


Fans and Perfumes 
New Veilings 








E respectfully in- 

vite your atten- 

tion toa new and choice 
selection of 


Paris, Londen and 
New York 
Pattern Bonnets 
Hats and 
Toques 
ALSO 


Parisian Novelties 
| ue. ; Veins, Trimmings 
MISS BURNETT 


117 Yonge Street - Toronto 
MILLINERY 


oe eames ond web 
assorted stock for this season. 
Latest and leading styles, 
newest designs. Artistically 
meet the 
uiremente of each customer. 
ress and Mantle 
Making Our Art 
Perfest. fit, combined with 
elegant style and fine work. 
Leave orders early to ensure 





3 


prompt attention. 
DRESS ops 
daily our New 
Tailor. tor i 
circular. Induce- 
mente to agents. 
Established 1260 

3. & A. CARTER, 872 Yonge St. . Terente 





LADIES’ HAIRDRESSING 


The Most Important Factor of Personal 
Appearance and Refinement 


Is yet neglected by a great 
number of fair ladies of To- 
ronto. 

With the hair a lady can 
make herself look old, young, 
attractive, pleasant, severe, 
unpleasant or repulsive 

There is no excuse for a 
lady who spends hundreds of 
dollars on a dress for a ball or 

arty whose hair is most un- 
Spoomletiay dressed. 

Hairdressing is an art, and 
requires a long and experi- 
enced study of the shapes of 
heads and faces, as there are 
not two alike. 

Ladies desiring their hair 
dressed during the Winter 
Season in the 


Latest Styles for Balls, Soirees, Weddings, 
Theater, Concerts, Photos, etc 

Are kindly requested to make their appointments a few 

days in advance so as to avoid disappointment. 


Handsome and pretty Hair Ornaments. 

Hair goods ready-made or made to order jn all styles. 
Hair Dyes and Heir Dyed in natural or fashionable colors. 
Fine Perfumery and Toilet Articles in great choice. 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 





441 Yonge St., cor. Oarlton Street, Toronto. 


Largest and Handsomest Hair Goods, Hair Dressing and 
Perfumery Establishment in Canada. 


DORENWEND'S 


Is the Leading House for 
Fashionabi 


ay HAIR GOODS 
ARTISTIC STYLES 








In Wigs, Bangs, witches 
eto. 


at Best and Cheapest 
ouse in the Dominion. 
Finest Hair Dressing 

on the Continent. 


Telephone 1551 


105 Yonge St 


Send for circular. 





“UNEQUALLED” 


IS THE VERDICT 


OF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


FASHIONABLE DRESSMAKING 
MISS PATON’S rooms are now and thor- 
Seat ce ee ee and modes. 
early visit and inspection invited. 7 
Rooms, Goiden Lion, R. Walker & Son 

35 King Street East ” 
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all there. One thought only burned within 
me, with a fire compared with which the more 
material one seemed as nothing. The face 
looking into mine was no stra one to me, 
Altered and though it was, I recognized 
it like a flash, e@ who stood there was the 
woman whose photographI had found in the 
ae? at Clanavon Castle. 

D -— with the great shock, I reeled and al- 
most fell, She saw it, and leaned over the 
stone po oe silent but horrified. I recovered 
myself with a desperate effort and our eyes 
met, Then I knew that she, too, recognized 
the likeness to a familiar face, ‘ 

I heard her ey gasp for breath, and I saw 
the wild light leap into her eyes, and a sudden 
spasm chase the spiritualized calm from her 
face. She leaned over till it seemed as though 
she must have fallen, and her lips moved 
slowly. But the words she spoke were lost in 
the din of the aperencting flames. 

I threw the slip knot up and it fell on the 
roof. But she made no motion to take it, nor 
did she remove her eyes from my face. 

‘** Take it,” I cried, “‘ quick!” 

She did not move. I cried to her again more 
imperatively than before. 

“Take it and fasten it to the cross!” 

Still she did not speak or withdraw her wild 
rapt gaze from my face. I loosened my. hand 
and hung ba: kwards suspended in mid-air. 

**Do as I tell you or I will fail,” I cried. “I 
am here tosave you. A moment’s delay and 
we shall perish.” 

























THE PEER AND THE WOMAN 


By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM. 

















ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER XIV. oe wae ooo, be paedina come a 
FIRE AT THE CONVENT. mf wildly backwards and forwards seeking 
other means of escape, and behind them the 
nag anal of cane ee . dull red glow of the fast approaching flames. 
einer duri it have experienced the strong, a = ey : age — \ meee 
impulsive ‘desire to nua, if only fora very Se in th os a walk, his w ee . ¢ ~ Sadie 
brief — the rg agony A physical ion atiiamina doves bis dace ene thu ea chapieie, 
haustion. It swept inupon me with more than - 
common force after Neillson’s sudden arrival eee shoulders and shook him 
— —- “~ a of = ones. for 2 ij us Ts there no ladder?” I cried in French. 
a n w onsieur de reu or “ ” “ 
was I lone in yielding toit. Early in the morn- “tee” oe: oe — In the 
ing I left the hotel, and setting my face inland | “'y hurried on before him to the shed towards 
I commenced to walk away from the fashion- which he had pointed. Leaning against it 
= ie oF vary aged Bap on = y ~ Pragerd = was aladder of moderate length. I snatched 
ssible. By noon time I must have traveled it Wisk Gectiea tenes I reared it against the 
fteen miles, and faint with heat and exhaus-| 21) Alas! it was fully a yard too short. A 


and see 


ing for the 


a large sale 


rest fora while in a wayside cottage, and ac- 
cept such timidly proffered hospitality as its 
peasant occupants had to offer. 

Tney gave me coarse bread and new milk, the 
best they had; and I took it tefully, for m 


lips of the trembling little op when they 
saw the topmost rung out of their reach. 

“ Courage,” I cried, ‘ courage. Stand away 
from the window. Iam coming to you.” 

There was a breathless silence. ran up the 





the word 


otherwise they are not genuine. 


is this trade ark. 


throat was parched, and I had not breakfasted. 
The children crawled round my knees, staring 
up at me out of their coal-bl eyes in unre- 
strained curiosity, and although I pretended uot 
to hear I caught more than one remark which 
passed bet ween the parents _as to the doubtful 
sanity of “‘these strange English.” When I 
was cool I offered them a coin, which I had 
much trouble to persuade them to accept, and 
stepped out again into the broad white road. 

araway in front of me was a longline of 
dark hills, and after a moment’s hesitation I 
set out towards them. The afternoon sun was 
blaz ng down upon me witha pitiless heat, and 
my feet sank noiselessly into a thick carpet of 
white dust. The road along which I walked 
was treeless and ee ee and on either side 
was a flat expanse of vineyards and burnt up 
pasture land. More than once I felt my 
temples throb and my head swim with the 
burning heat, but I walked steadily on, heed- 
less of the pain. After what I had nm suffer- 
ing this was nothing. lUrather felt inclined to 
welcome any physical discomfort—anything 
which would blot out for a while the dull agony 
of mental weariness, 

As I approached the hills which I had vaguely 
fixed upon as my destination, their appearance 
became more inviting. Deep yellow cornfields 
were waving upon their slopes, empurpled 
with vineyards and plantations of broad-leafed, 
joe § sion trees, which seemed to my fev- 
ered limbs sweetly suggestive of coolness and 
shade. I could see no houses save one, a long 
white building of irregular —— balf hidden 
by the trees which surrounded it. By its side 
was an older building which I ju to bea 
chapel, and soon I was sure of it, for when at 
last I had reached the summit of the first of 
the hills, and had thrown myself down under 
the shade of a little knoll of rosy-budded lime 
trees, I heard the soft chiming of a bell, and 
almost immediately afterwards a little proces- 
sion of plainly robed women passed two and 
two from the house into the chapel. Then the 
bell ceased and there was silence again. 

I drew a long sigh of contentment, and 
stretched my tired limbs out upon the smooth 
turf. In some measure I had found what I had 
sought—peace. Below me stretched a land- 
scape beautifulin no special feature, and yet 
impressive from the very stillness and peace 
ani absolute quiet which seemed its chief char- 
acteristic. The declining sun had lost its flery 
heat, and was casting a soft, subdued glow 
upon the peaceful scene; the air was still and 
ciear, and the busy toilers had gone from the 
spreading vineyards and fields. At my feet 
was the halfruined old chapel, with its 
weather-beaten crosss standing out vividly 

ainst the evening sky; and presently from 
the open doors, there s ole out the faint, sweet 
sound of women’s voices chanting the Angus 
Dei, the sound — and falling on the bosom 
of the gentle breeze like the music of an olian 
harp. It died away, and there was silence. 
Then more distinctly there floated up the 
strains of the evensong at the close of the ser- 
vice. I raised myself on my elbow to listen, 
and when at last it ceased, I remained watch- 
ing the dark figures issue slowly from the 
chapel and aftera little hesitation and saun- 
tering as though to breathe in some of the 
sweetness of the evening re-enter the house. 
When the last one h one, I leaned back 


again, but I still felt no inclination to move. 


Th2 spot where I was had a charm for me. 

Slowly, very slowly, the brilliant streaks of 
colors, wh‘ch the after-glow from the sunset 
had left in the western sky, faded away, and 
the shades of twilight commenced to fall. 
Soon the more distant parts of the landscape 
became indistinct, as though vaporous phan- 
toms were floating about across them, leaving 
only peeps like patchwork of the trim fields 
and more irregular vine gardens. A slight 
dampness; hung about in the air and below in 
the valley, and about the sides of the hills 
white clouds of mist were slowly gathering. 
One star looked out from the clear, violet sky, 
and the shape of the horned moon became 
more distinct. It was time for me to rise 
and go. 

Slowly I staggered to my feet and stretched 
my tired limbs, One more lingering glance 
around and I must go—I scarcely knew 
where. I listened fora moment to the far off 
barking of a disturbed farm dog, and I watched 
an owl circle slowly around a little plantation 
below, uncertain where to roost for the night, 
and uttering strange, phantasmal cries. I 
gazed steadfastly for a minute or two at the 
rugged cross, which was so placed that from 
where I was it stood always out in bold relief 
against the clear eky, and my thoughts dwelt 
for more than a minute on the little commun- 
ity of simple-minded, zealous women, who had 
preferred the safety of seclusion and the life 
ofcontemplation and reverence, to the thou. 
sana joys of the outside world. Then I glanced 
from the chapel to their abode, and my eyes, 
which had sough: it carelessly enough, became 
suddenly fixed and I felt my heart beat fast. 
What was that brilliant glow of red lignt in 
one of the high, painted windows? It might 
have been the last fierce glow of a summer 
sunset ; but the sun had set long ago | No 
moon, no lamp could give such a light. I 
watched it for a second, and then I gave a wild 
cry and leaped forward with all memory of my 
weariness gone ; for out of the window, and 
up into the dark sky, had shot a long forked 
Some. followed by a cloud of smoke. It was 

re 





CHAPTER XV. 


A DESPERATE CLIMB. 


In my college days I won more than one cup 
for cross country running and hurdle jumping, 
but Iam very sure that I beat every previous 
record in my wild descent towards the bu: nin 
house. The hedges that I could not clear 
leaped through, trusting to my weight to break 
them down, and my feet seemed scarcely to 
touch the skimming ground as I tore down the 
bill. But saws my haste, long be 
fore I reached my destination the silent night 
was made hideous by the shrieks of terrified 
women—some flying from the house, some 
standing helplessly at the window, wringing 
their hands and dazed with fear. It was an 
awful scene, a scene which the brush of a 
painter or the pen of a writer could never 
adequately portray. Many years have passed 
since that night, but I carry the memory of it 
stiil fresh vivid in my mind, The fire was 
on the second storey, where apperentis the sis- 
ters had been seated at their evening meal. 
Some had Bepmaptly rushed downstairs and had 

» clear of house al ther; others, 
slower or more timid, had delayed until the 
staircase had caught fire and it was too late. 
There they stood at the window, shrieking and 


ladder swiftly, and poising myself for a 
moment on the topmost rung, stooped down 
and leaped through the window into the room. 
There was no time to lose, for the far wall of 
the long apartment was ae in flames, and 
ng. IJifted the 

nearest of the little crowd of women by the 
arms and held her suspended out of the win- 
dow until her feet touched the ladder. Then 
hanging out of the casement I gave her my 
hand until she had fairly commenced the 
descent, and directly she was out of my reach 


the smoke and heat were stifi 


I turned away for the next. 


tion, and half choked with dust, I was glad to / jittic cry of disappointment burst from the 
One by one they were saved. Their behavior 

made a deep impression upon me. There was 

no struggling—no desire to push one in front 

of the other. They took their turn quietly. 

praying on their knees uftil it came, with half 
closed eyes and calm faces lit up by the lurid 
tlames which every moment drew nearer to 
them. The last was a slight child, who felt 
like a baby in my arms, and as she was stunned 
by the smoke and heat, I wrapped 


and daz 
her arms around my neck and descended with 


her. 


It was a strange sight on the lawn. Many of 


the people from the neighborhood had arrived 


but there was no fire engine nor any chance of 
any, and nothing could be done to quell the 


flames, There they all stood in little groups, 


the women now that the danger was over 


weeping and terrified at their strange position 
and the loss of their homes. Suddenly there 


was a hush, followed by a deep agitated mur- 
mur. Then one of the women close to my side 


who, up to now, had maintained her self-com- 


mand and had been striving to comfort her 
more disturbed companions, suddenly caught 
hold of my arm and with the other pointed to. 


the window of the room which they had just 
quitted. 

“Sister Agnes,” she cried! 
Jesus, save her!” 

There was a moment’s silence, and then a 
succession of piercing, neart-breaking screams 
from the frenzied women. 
riveted upon the window, my own included, 
and a thrill of horror passed through me. 
Standing perfectly still, her calm, sweet face, 
with its coils of gray hair, brilliantly Mlumin 


ated by the rolling flames which were fast 


creeping towards her, was a tall, stately look- 
ing woman, with her arms and face stretched 
up towards heaven as though in silent prayer. 

They crowded around me, weeping, wring- 


ing their hands, and pouring out passionate 
appeals. They went on their knees, crying to 
me to save her, and like a flash I felt all the 
weariness and stiffoess pass away from my 


limbs. I rushed tewards the window, hastil 
reared the ladder, and ran up it. But, quic 
though I was, I was too late. When I stood 
on the topmost rung the fiames leaped out, 
scorching my face and h.iir, and through the 
clouds of smoke I[ could see that the room was 
empty. I tried to leap through the casement, 
but the belching flanes and thick volumes of 
smoke drove me back, dazed. Nevertheless, I 
should have tr'ed again but for another cry 
below. I stole a quick glance downwards. 
The dark lawn was studded with the kneeling 
figares of the black-robed sisters, their ghastly 
faces upturned, some praying, some with their 
arms stretched out wildly towards the glowing 
sky. Their eyes seemed turned all in one 
direction above my head. I descended swiftly, 
drew the ladder away from its dangerous posi- 
tion, and stood with them, 


I looked upwards, and a cry burst from my 
lips. By some means she had reached the roof 
and was standing there with one arm embrac- 
ing the ragged stone cross, and with the other 
stretched out towards us in an attitude of 
farewel!. At first wecould see only her out- 
line, a dark clear figure standing out like an 
exquisite piece of statuary against the sky. 
But while we stood there motionless and 
breathless, half with fear, half with a sort of 
awed reverence, the red flames leaped upwards, 
cas ing a golden shower of glittering sparks al- 
most to her feet, and showing us with a lurid 
intense distinctness the calm sweet face glow- 
ing with spiritual beauty, as though the near 
approach of death had b-ought down the angels 
to claim their own. There was no fear, no 
shrink ng, no signs of dread at the hideous 
fate which seemed about toenfold her. Noth- 
ing but perfect peace, perfect contegtment. 
The first impressions of her saint like appear- 
ance died away, and the death-like silence was 
broken by the sound of hysterical weeping and 
cries of agony. For my part, I felt a fierce 
resolve leap up within me, and my body seemed 
filled with fresh vigor and energy. Stand by 
and see her die I could not. God forbid! But 
how to save her? 

A strange determined calmness had come 
over me. All excitement seemed to have 
psssed away from me. My brain was as active 

| a d vigorous as uy body and equally under 
control. It was the last stage of desperation. 

I strode up to the budéled avoun of weeping 
women, and called sternly out to them. 

: ¥ Listen to me,” I eried, “‘ and I will save 

1er, 

There was an in‘ense hush, and full of quiv- 
we eagern:ss every face was turned to- 
wards me, 

“I want a coil of rope,” I said, speaking 
rapidly to the chaplain who was standing by 
my side. ‘‘ I saw one in the tool shed.” 

e hurried away and brought ittome. I 
tied one end round my body and made a slip- 
knot at the other. Then I reared the ladder 
against the extreme end of the blazing build- 
ing and mounted it to the topmost rung. 

When 1{ reached it I found myself still 
twenty fect from the roof. Turning round I 
pulled up the rope, and as I did so the low, 
fervent prayers of the group of kneeling figures 
below reached my ears, even above the roar of 
the advance ng flames and the crash of fajling 
timter. Then, hvlding the slip- not. in my 
hand, I called out to the woman ve, 

With a lingering reluctance, which made me 
quiver with impatience, she unlinked her arm 
from the cross and advanced to the edge of the 
roof. I stood up holding the slip-knot in my 

hand, but when I sought to throw it to her, 
and to speak, my tongue and arm alike seemed 
paralyzed. I forgot the ravenous flames which 
were roaring on towards us, blistering the skin 
upon face and hands, and bathing us both in a 
warm, rosy glow. I forgot that death, with all 
its vague uncertainties and attendant horrors, 
stared me in the face. I forgot that delay was 
second by second making my task more diffi- 
calt and increasing our peril. The flames 
erept or, and the thickly roiling smoke be- 
a ag with blazing sparks and pieces of 
timber, curled above our heads, niding us from 
the watchers below. I looked into her sad, 
calm face, full of a stravge beauty, and I forgot 


‘* Mother of 


Every eye was 































































































peril, and did as I had bade her. 
circled the cross and I could not see. 
waved me awa 

die.” 

hung suspended by the rope. 


side. 


ror had died away from it. 
me— 


cried, ** Quick !’ 
but I pushed her hands away. 


who you are?” 


good-bye for ever.” 


touched the ladder. 


self down. 


and hot tears and kisses upon my hands as the 


crowded around us. But suddeuly it all die 
away—the vound of their -hyste 


limbs sank suddenly from beneath me, and 


buoyed me up was gone. Ih 
woman. 
(To be Continued.) 





A Poor Memory. 


arthy all the news. 


McGinty ? 





McGinty—Sure it’s a knot she tied to me 
handkerchief to remimber me to tell yez about 
it, and the handkerchiet's gone | 





Andrew Lang on the Uses of Books. 


Probably we all have a period of admiri 
Macaulay, and then of admiring Carlyle almos 
exclusively. College essays, when the essayist 
cares for his work, are generally based on one 
or the other. Then they r e into the back- 


She started backwards when she saw my 























“Is it firm?” I cried, for the smoke had en- 
She came to the edge of the parapet and 
“Leave me here,” she cried. ‘“‘I wish to 


For answer I let my feet quit the ladder and 
Hand over hand 
I pulled myself up, until I stood at last by her 


The flames were at their height, and the 
smoke had abated. Above and around us the 
sky and air were fiery red, and the face of every 
person on the ground b-low seemed bathed in 
light. We stood side by side struggling and 

asping for breath inthe heated atmosphere. 

n her face there was still that look of awed 
wonder, but it had softened now, and the hor- 


Who are you?” she whispered. ‘ Tell 
‘* T have come to save you, Sister Agnes,” I 


I undid the rope from my own body and 
wound it around hers.. She sought to stop me, 


“I would rather die,” she answered. ‘‘ Leave 
me here and save yourself. But tell me first 


‘**Il am Lord Aless'on now,” I answered, 
drawing her to the parapet, ‘** but if you keep 
me here a moment longer I must bid my name 


A seething mass of flame burst through the 
roof a little way to our right and came darting 
towards us. I tightened the rope and let her 
down slowly from the parapet. Soon her feet 
She steadied herself 
against the wall and commenced to descend it. 
Tnen I, too, climbed over the edge and let my- 


It was well that I was close behind her, for 
after a few trembling steps she reeled and 
would have fallen, but that I passed my arm 
around her. Slowly we descended, dizzy and 
scorched and exhausted. At the foot of the 
ladder a hundred eager hands met us, and a 

at sobbing cry of joy and relief broke the 
intense stillness which had reigned amongst 
the watchers. I felt soft arms around my neck 


















cal shaking 
voices and the sight of their pale, eager, tear- 
stained faces radiant with gratitude. A numb- 
ness stole over my limbs and senses, and every- 
thing around grew indistinct and hazy. My 


lay upon the dark lawn with sightless eyes and 
deaf ears. Consciousness had left me like a 
flash, and the unnatural strength which had 
fainted like a 





Mrs, McGinty— William McGinty, come back 
here and put a knotin your handkerchief, 80 
= ~— won't be atther forgittin’ to tell Mrs. 

ec 





McGinty—Top o' the marnin’ to ye, Mrs. 


sey. 
Mrs, McCarthy—Same to yuresilf, an’ many 
more. Pwhat’s that I'm hearin’ about Mrs, 


ground, and there are moments when we un- 
gratefully turn renegades to both, as we never 
turn a to Fielding and Thackeray. 
As for their thought, we cannot foreverremain 
disciples. We begin to see how much that 
looks like thought is really the expression of 
temperament, and how individual a thing tem- 
perament is, how each of us must construct his 


world for himself, or be content to wait for an | 


answer and a synthesis “in that far-off divine 
event to which the whole creation moves.” 
So, for one, in these high matters, I must be 
content as a ‘‘ masterless man,” swearing by 
no philosopher, unless he be the imperial stoic 
of the hardy heart, Marcus Aurelius An- 
toninus, 

Perhaps nothing in education | encourages 
this incredulity about ‘‘ masters” of thought 
like the history of philosophy. The professor 
of moral philosophy, Mr. Ferrier, was a famous 
metaphysician and scholar, His lectures on 
The History of Greek Philosophy were an ad- 
mirable introduction to the subject, afterward 
pursued in the original authorities, at Oxford. 
Mr. Ferrier was an exponent of other men’s 
ideas so fair and persuasive that, in each new 
school, we thought we had discovered the 
secret. We were physicists with Thales and 
that pre-Socratic “company of gallant gentle- 
men” for whom Sidney Smith confessed his 
lack of admiration. e were now Empedo- 
cleans, now believers in Heraclitus, now in 
Socrates, now in Plato, now in Aristotle. In 
each lecture our professor set up a new master, 
and gently disintegrated him in the next. 
*‘Amurath to Amurath succeeds,” as Mr. T, H. 
Green used to say at Oxford. He himself be- 
came an Amurath, a sultan of thought, even 
before his apotheosis as the guide of that be- 
wildered clergyman, Mr. Robert Elsmere.— 
Scribner. 





Too Slow. 
Tom—tThe old gentleman caught me kissing 
Alice last night. 
Ned—I'm surprised. You ought to go slow 
about such things. 
** Why, I went altogether too slow about it! 
Thav’s how I got caught.” 





£o English, You Know. 

His Lordship—Aw-—I tay— what was the pun 
we were all laughing at—a bit before we 
started ? 

Miss A.—Why, it wasn’t a pun ! 

His Lordship—No? Weally, now. Just 
fawncy! And—aw—how—aw--How can you 
tell it’s a joke if there’s no pun? 


“I have traveled over the entire United 
States in my official capacity as commissioner 
of The Societe Medicale of Paris, in search of 
the best locality for a sanitarium for consump- 
tives, and after long deliberation reported upon 
this country (New Mexico) in the vicinity of 
Las Cruces.” A. Petin, M. D., L. C. P., 

France. 





‘‘Gath” Tells the Story of His Life. 

I commenced at eleven years of age, uncon- 
cctomeiy. to be a seer and writer for the public. 
My father was a clergyman in a country town 
not too remote from a large city. In that city I 
one day saw a woman sitting in a market house 
with a basket full of books with water-color 
illustrations. Nothing had ever affected me so 
much before, except a painted picture I had 
seen on the side of an omnibus as I came into 
the same city at the age of six. I bought some of 
the books at a penny or two apiece, and a box of 
water-colors, and began to paint drawings which 
I made from life. In the course of three years 
it seemed to everybody that I was to become an 
artist, for I copied and imitated hundreds of 
drawings. At fourteen 1 undertook to write 
a story or romance, At sixteen I published 
both story and poem, or rhyme, ina juvenile 
newspaper. From the time the first piece ap- 
peared in print, I was captive completely to the 
writing pape And though I could have 
continued to hold the place at school, which I 
once easily won, at the head of the class, I paid 
but little attention to most of the studies for 
the last two years of my schooling, but read a 

reat variety of books,—generally took other 
ks to school than the text-books, and read 
them under or on the desk, and had a 
wandering turn on holidays, to go out into 
the country and see something and find 
what had taken place there, In_ that 
way I wandered, with Lossing’s Field Book of 
the Revolution. over battle fields like Brandy- 
wine, Valley Forge, Germantown, and Red 
Ban For a long time the poetic form, which 
does a good deal to strengthen style and teach 
etymology, was a favorite with me, I had a 
dread of ihe daily paper-, for the men about 
them seemed to be off hand, practical, and I 
have never in my life been a worldly person, 
The blush I bad i'n childhood comes readily to 
my face now. ‘The principal literary effort I 
ever made at school was a poem called The 
Pleasures of Timidity. In fact, I was finding 
my way intothe newspaper by a process 1 knew 
not of. As soon as I got there, the other re- 
pastes thought I must be plagiarizing ; and I 
eard the editorial factotum cry out one night, 
“ Who is this boy who is publishing editorials 
in the reporters’ column’” But for the great 
civil war soon coming on, I might have retired 
from the newspaper in disgust ; t ut the country 
at that time was passing out of its provincial 
condition, and the uneasiness in the air was in- 
dicative of some t transformation. 7 in- 
tention had been to be aliterary man. Time 
has taught me that there is no such profession 
in the United States as literature ; but indeed 
the news hes always been close behind real 
literature. The Crusaders made Tasso and 
Cervantes ; the rounding of the Cape of Good 
Hope made Camoens; and Dickens would 
never have become famous had he not been 
& press reporter, who saw with his own eyes 
another world than Sco t had seen. When 
he named his son for Henry Fielding, the 
police magistrate, who also was an author, you 
could see that the realistic occurrences of 
modern life had guided both those men in their 





Ladies Beware 


‘“ HEALTH” is plainly 


stamped on the vests you buy when ask- 


“HEALTH BRAND” 


There is such 
for these goods now that they are 


being freely imitated, and your only protection 


Note this carefully. 


Every first elass Store has them for sale 





novels, DeFoe, and even Shakespeare, ob- 
tained inspiration from large contemporary oc. 
currences, like the planting of America andthe 
Protestant Revolution in England. I bade 
adieu to literature when Fort Sumter was fired 
on, and went to the civil war, seeing McClellan 
pass through Philadelphia on his way to take 
command of the Army of the Potomac, and see. 
ing his army embattled in Virginia. I reported 
the seven days’ battle for the New York Herald 
in July, 1862, but, that concern suppressing its 
correspondents’ names, I got no_ other 
assistance from the work than a Sunday 
newspaper in New York gave me by 
having me write the events over again, for 
in that day only one of the dailies had 
a Sunday edition. During Pope’s campaign I 
tified a desire I had entertained, of visiting 
urope,and there I stayed almost two years, 
and had hardly step ashore when I began 
to write, still in the line of the war news. If 
you will look at the Cornhili Magazine at the 
close of 1862, you will see my articles there 
called Campaigning with General Pope, an 
Richmond and Washington during the War. 
When I came back from Europe I went to the 
army again, and saw Grant and Sheridan close 
out the war ; and by this time the government 
had compelled the newspapers to print their 
correspondents’ names, so that in a few weeks 
I had the reputation I should have had in 1862 
There began my bias for the government, as 
better than any of the institutions which be- 
rate it.—Lippincott’s. 





A Freak of Fate, by the Earl of Desart ; St. 
Katharine by the Tower, by Walter Besant , 
The World, the Flesh and the Devil, by Miss 
Braddon ; in the Heart of the Storm, the 
author of The Silence of Dean Maitland, are 
among the late issues in the ular Red Let- 
ter Series, and can be had at all kstores. 
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There’s only one answer to such a 
question as that—we are with them 
every time, and we never can be with 
them to better purpose than we are 
when we offer to furnish the cosy home 
just as it should be furni<hed, and give 
credit at cash prices. 

If this offer is not a good one, a goo? 
offer was never made. Stay indoos 
when it rains, but don’t stay indoors 
long enough to fail to take advantage 
of it. If the family umbrella is neces. 
sary, seize it and seize the opportunity - 
the family umbrella can stand it and 
so can you. 

Now we are ready to estimate on fur- 
nishing the home. Be it cottage or 
mansion, we have what's needed. Isn't 
it right that vou should see? 


(. F. Adams Company 


HOME FURNISHINGS 
177 to 179 Yonge 8t., through to 6 Queen St. East 
C. S. CORYELL, Mer. Tel. 2233 








GRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


EPP’S COCOA 


BREAKFAST 

“By a thorough knowledge of the natural lawe whicl 
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by « 
careful application of the fine rties of well-selecte? 
Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast tables with » 
delicately flavored beverage which may save us many heavy 
doctors’ bills. It 18 by the jadicicus use of such articles of 
diet that a constitution may be gradually built up unti) 
strong enough to resist every tendency to disease. Hun- 
dreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready to 
attack wherever there isa weak point. We may escape 
many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with 
pure sees and a properly nourished frame.” —Civil Service 
Gazette. 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in 
packets by Grocers, labelled thus : 


JAMES EpPS & CO , Homeopathic Chemists 
London, England. 


KOFF NO MORE 


WATSON’S COUGH DROPS 


Are the best in the world for the Throat and Chest and for 
- Voice. UNEQUALLED. R. & T. W. stamped on each 
Pp. 


HEREWARD SPENCER & C0. 


Tea and Coffee Merchants 
63% King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


TELEPHONE 1807 








Agency, 291 College Street 
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A Maiden of Alaska. 





On the shore of the great Yukon River was 
porn Marounah. She played among the wild 
roses on the banks, and when the moon rose 
above the*snow-clad mountains across the wide 
river, she shuddered at the old men’s tales of 
the T'linkit ghosts, which, they said, were 
hovering in untold myriads in the dark forests 
She was 
passing beautiful in the eyes of the young men 
of her tribe, and they wooed her persistently, 
put vainly. She did not admire their sttenzth 
or courage, as did her homely sisters. She 
loved to sit on some huge rock upon the shore 
and dream of the stream flowing by, and 
wonder whence the salmon came and whither 


which walled in that lonely village. 


they went in their annual pilgrimage. 


Marounah knew that soon the time would 
come when she must accept a husband, and she 


dreaded the day, because there was not one 
among the youngmenofher people whomshe felt 
she could love. She had seen a few rough white 
men who were hunting for gold, and her mother 
had hid her, lest they should see her and seek 
to buy her, as was sometimes done when the 
dried salmon was gone and the necessity of the 
Indians was very great. And she trembled as 
she recollected the sad stories she had heard of 
the fate of the maidens whom she had seen 
departing with the burly white men. Then a 
feeling of sadne3s stole ov-r her, as she heard 
the owls hooting in the forest behind her 
father’s house, and she wondered what would 
be her future. Her slumbers were troubled 
that night, and she dreamed of the dead house 
on the island beyond the bend in the Yukon, 
where reposed the ashes of her ancestors. 

Like the other Indians she had more rever- 
ence for the medicine man of the tribe than for 
any one else she knew; but she did not fear 
him as did the others, for she longed to know 
his secrets, and, if it had been permitted by the 
customs, she would not have objected to a 
murriage with their newly initiated wizard, 
who was one of her old admirers. 

One day, as Marounah sat weaving a basket 
a‘ the foot of the ancestral totem in front of 
the house, a large canoe shot around the point 
u» the r.ver and was followed by another, and 
then another. She soon discerned that there 
was a white man in the foremost canoe. Soon 
they landed ani the news spread through the 
village that the distinguished-looking stranger 
was on his way to the far north, to exp'ore the 
country. The strange instruments which he 
carried with him astonished these timp’'e peo- 
ple of the Yukov. They wondered that he did 
not offer them drink and show himself a beast, 
as fad the other white men who visited them. 
In company with the Indian who had charge of 
his packers, the explorer inspected the quaintly 
carved log-houses and took notes of their im- 
p'emen‘s, language, and peculiarities. He also 
attempted to obtain phocogr spas, but the vill- 
agers were afraid of the ee en ae 
instrument, a3 well as of the evil eye, and the 
men tarned their backs, while the women 
covered their faces with their hands, 

But notso Marounah. Although wild with 
excitement, she felt a strange sense of exulta- 
tion as the white man caught her eye and 
turned his camera in her direction. He smiled 
when he had succeeded in photographing the 
house, with the maiden standing at the en- 
trance. But, when he approached and spoke 
approvingly, she was-dumb, and even refused 
the small round mirror which he offered her. 

That very day her mother had told Marounah 
that Wansatah, of the beaver totem, had asked 
for her hand in marriage, and, at her protests 
against such a union, her mosher had become 
angry and had told her that if she did not 
cease showing her aversion to the youths of her 
tribe she would be denounced as a witch, for 
not conforming with the customs. 

Marounah could not forget the handsome 
white man; he was always in her thoughts, 
and when she next saw the stranger, as he was 
making his perpasetiera for departure, she 
knew what she had never dared to confess to 
herself before—that she loved. She felt a 
secret longing to go with hin and to share all 
the perils of his journey to the land of the 
Esquimaux. Then her heart quailed as she 
thought of the lost ones whom the miners had 
taken away, while the parents gazed at the 
sack of flour which was left as the price, and 
wondered how their child would fare. But 
this wise man, with books, and scientific ap- 
paratus, and such an air of disinterested bene- 
volence, would never abandon her, but would 
take her home to his people and love her 
always. Then she awoke from her reverie and 
looked with disdain on her surroundings, from 
the naked children specie in the water to 
the bald eagles soaring between her and the 
poy ame snow peaks which had always shut 

erin. She felt that she could never hope that 
he would notice her, that She would have to 
marry a native youth and live the hard life ofa 
Squaw. Gradually she would lose her beauty, 
and finally become one of those wrinkled, blear- 
eyed creatures who sit crouching over the fires 
until they form caricatures of poor humanity. 
The only alternative would be the plague, the 
med‘cine man’s incantations, and then the 
dead-house, with the T’linkits’ ghosts. 

Suddenly, the stranger, who had been super- 
intending the loading of his canoes at the 
beach, turned and looked at her as she sat 
watching him; but she ran into the house in 
confusion and crouched behind the pile of 
mats. Perhaps, by some occult law, thoughts 
are refiected from one mind upon another. Be 
this as it may, the scientist began to soliloquize 
thus: The maiden yonder was attractive ; he 
was to be cut off from the civilized world for 
two years or more; perhaps he would never 
eee his home again, and the icy waters of the 
north would claim his body. Then why not 
follow the example of others, and take with 
him an Indian girl,who would uncomplainingly 
suffer all things and be his willing drudge, 
while he wished it, and then resignedly sink 
into oblivion? He was an evolutionist, and be- 
lieved in natural selection and the survival of 
the fittest. He hesitated an instant—his 
canoe was ready, all his scientific impedi- 


menta were ely stowed away, and his 
Chilkat boatmen were taking leave of 
their friends. He had decided, and he 


approached the old woman, who was 
tending a salmon which was stretched on 
sticks before the fire for the next meal. He 
found that he understood enough of her dialect 
to convey his idea, which she did not seem to 
approve, although she did not violently repulse 
him. He s‘epped aside and beckoned to one of 
his men to come and act asinterpreter. The 
woman turned and entered the house on hear- 
ing a stifled sob from Marounah, who appeared 
greatly agitated by what she had overheard. 
The mother said, sharply : “See what you have 
brought on us by your perversity! The people 
think you are a witch, and now the white man 
wou d buy you and carry you off to die, as the 
miners took Toniha last winter when the fooa 
was scarce. You must certainly marry Wan- 
satah next full moon,” 

The old squaw could hardly believe her senses 
waen Marounah said, quietly: “I will go with 
the white stranger. I woula rather bura asa 
wich than marry another. He is not like the 
m'ners, He will be true.” 

* Fool!” cried the mother, and struck her in 
her rage, as she realized that it would be im- 
possiole to alter the mind of the young dreamer. 
“Go, then, with the white man, and we will 
not ask cnvened & exchange. You have made 
your fate. I wish you had not been born. 

She sent a child 'o bring the father, and, when 
he arrived, she needy informed him that she 
had decided to give Marounah to the stranger. 
The old man demurred, but the women rule in 
family affairs in Alaska. 

The sterns of the canoes touch the sendy 
shore, and the population of the place stan 
like bronze statues in the clear Alaskan sun- 
light. A few roijs back the blue smoke rises 
from the houses, while behind them the wooded 
m9ountains rise. 

The scientist, as the canoe pushed off, placed 
some silver in the hand of the old man, who, 
he saw, would not be averse to taking it. It 
relieved his conscience, although, amid the 
dangers of months of exploration, he did not 
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will desert her like the rest.” 


the dreaded islan 


mother’s fam 


—stand'ng in front of the dead-house. 


whi'e man was ever met by them. Marounah 
would not have envied our Mother Eve in 
Paradise, had she known the story. She had 
realized her ideal, At the first, all was joyous 
with her. The scientist took a great interest 
in learning the correct pronun-iation of her 
dialect, while noting the sub-tribal variations 
of the widely diffused Tlinkit tongue. He 
taught her English, and instructed her in 
various ways, until she felt that she was 
realizing the vague longings of her childhood, 
when she wished for something better than her 
people could give. He could find no fault with 
her behavior. She assisted him in every pos- 
sible way, in sickness a3 well as in thrilling 
adventure. She once saved his life by swim- 
ming to his rescue when the canoe was over- 
turned in the rapids, She cheerei him during 
the rigors of the Arctic winter, where the sun 
did not shine for weeks. 

Finally, it became necessary for the expedi- 
tion to return. They had been in the north 
over a year, and the objects of the explorer had 
been accomplished as far as possible. The 
return journey was made in safety, and they 
expected to reach the coast before long. The 
were paddling up the noble river, and Marouna 
was supremely happy as she neared her fo: mer 
home. How she would look down upon those 
who had reproached her for not accepting ber 
Ind an suitors! Was she not the wife of the 
scientist? Was she not educated far above 
their comprehension? And here was her 
straight-limbed, handsome child, looking so 
like his father? Her husband, no doubt,would 
havea mighty house, and richly furnished, in 
the wonderful southern land of the whites. 

They reached the familiar banks at dusk in 
autumn, and Marounah cried with 7_— the 
thought of seeing her parents again. ut she 
feared the dead house island, as she saw it in 
the distance. The scientist was silent and 
thoughtful, while he did not check her expres- 
sions of delight, as they passed the island, and 
the fires of the village were seen reflected in 
the smooth waters 

**See !"” cried Marounah, looking hack under 
a sudden impulse. ‘The ghosts of the T'lin- 
kits!” She gazed at the mists rising above 
the dead house, and, in an agony of fear, she 
clasped her babe to her bosom and began 
chanting the wild, unearthly notes of a T’linkit 
dirge, ia which the men joined as they paddled. 
The demoniac cries of the Indians thrilled the 
white man’s soul with a nameless dread. He 
then realized where he had been and what he 
had done. He had been absent from his kind 
s0 long that he had almost begun to feel like 
one of these degraded chiliren of the north, 
with whom he had been forced to associate. 
He began to moralize. 

Marounah roused herself, and saw that the 
course of the canoe was not altered, as it should 
have been if they were going to land at her old 
home. She looked at the explorer, who averted 
his face under the stars and the aurora. She 
spoke to him in English, but he did not answer 
hera word. ‘Jhen she thought of Toniha, and 
shuddered. 

** But my husband is wise and true, and he 
will not leave me,” she said to herself. She 
casta backward glance and wondered which of 
the fires was her mother’s, and then awaited 
her fate. Soon the village was lost to sight, 
and Marounah was speeding up the river to- 
ward the white man's country, which she had 
never seen. 

The scientist was thinking now of the future. 
He would gain fame from this exploration; he 
had been where no other white man had been 
be‘ore. He had been successful beyond his 
anticipations. He had a canoe-load of speci- 
mens of the products of that former terra in- 
cognita,. Now, what was to be done with 
Marounah? He had thought it best not to see 
her parents while this question remained un- 
answered. There was but one course advis- 
able, according to his judgment. She must be 
detained by willing hands and left without 
means of following him. Although she begged 
to know his plans for the future, he told her 
nothing. 

The coun of the Kootznahoo; was reached 
at last, and the eae went ashore to spend 
the day and night in rest and recreation. 
Marounah did not understand the whispered 
consultation between the eo med and one of 
their hosts, which so greatly concerned her 
future welfare. 

In the early dawn the canoes were loaded as 
usual, and the Koo’znahoos stood at the 
water's otge to witness the departure of their 
guests. The — explorer stepped into his 
canoe, after all the men were seated with their 
paddles in their hands. Marounah was about 
to follow, with her babe on her back, after the 
maoner of the Indian woman, when two 
stalwart Kootznahoos seizad her by the should- 
ers from behind and held her firmly, while the 
canoes glided out into the current. She 
shrieked with anguish as she realized that 
never again would she see the man she loved. 
But the acientist did not look back ; instead, 
he gazed steadfastly up the river into his 
future, where his civilized fellow-men were 
soon to receive him with honor. He would 
write a book, deliver lectures, and be received 
by society as a hero. 


. . . . 


It is winter in the interior of Alaska. The 
sun may slide along the horizon fora few min- 
utes at mid-day, but it is rarely seen through 
the dense clouds which touch the snow, while 
the blackness of the Alaskan night is some- 
thing awful. Then thechilling, freezing damp- 
ness makes the cold seem threefold colder, and 
life ebbs low in man and beast. 

A village of the Kootzoahoos lies buried in 
the snow, and, ia an ansengraced winter-house, 
stoops over work a young Indian woman whose 
face betrays despair, he is the household 
drudge of several related families who Sceney 
this burrow together. She is experiencing the 
hard lot of an [Indian slave. It is true that the 
slaves are seldom sacrificed at house-warmings 
or funerals, as was the custom before the whites 
began to exercise their authority, but they are 
shown no consideration whatever, beyond re- 
ceiving the food which the others reject, and 
shelter from the storms, while escape is im- 


possible. 

A fair-haired babe cries plaintively from the 
pile of mats on which it lies. With a look of 
smoldering hate in her eyes, the mother turns 
toward it and her brow darkens as she gazes 
upon the child of the white man who had de- 
serted her. It wails feebly once again, and the 
sound seems to goad the woman to madness. 
Suddenly the pent up savagery of her nature 
bursts forth, and with a harsh cry she thrusts 
a heavy fur over the little white face and the 
blue eyes that remind her of the man who had 
brought upon ber all this misery, Firmer and 
ye firmer she presses, till the little, quivering 

om is still. 

Slowly she drew aside the fur and looked 
long at the purpled face. Tne eyesstared dully 
up at her, ie mute accusation sinking 
through hate, and ignorance, and despair to 
the mother heart that lay deep in her nature. 
Then with a mighty rush the realization of 
what she had done came upon her, and, with 4 
wailing cry, she caught up the dead babe aud 
fled out iato the night, 


the Kootsnahoo fishers were returning 
that night to their village, they found upon 


think much as to the distant outcome of the 
affair. The old women said, in their guttural 
tongue: ‘*' Just what might be expected of such 
agirl. The white man is very great, but he 


Marounah sat in the canoe in a bewildered 
ecstasy, and, with inbred stoicism, saw her 
family, friends and home gradually merge into 
their forest background. But, as she neared 
and the banks hid her na- 
tive shore from view, a mist veiled her eyes, 
and she eanght she saw the totem of her 

ly—a mighty wooden shaft, 
grotesquely carved and surmounted by a raven 


Day after day they floated down the en- 
chanted strean flowing ever to the north-west, 
until they could scarcely see across the widen- 
ed waters. Night after night their camp fire 
lighted up solitudes where neither Indian nor 














the beach the body of a drowned woman, 
washed up by the sea in which she had vainly 
sought to hide her sorrows, and clasped in her 
tr] was the blackened face of a fair-haired 
c ° 

Marounah had pail the penalty of her brief 
glimpse of happiness.— The Argonaut. 








Sohmer Pianos 


The popularity ot these delightful instru- 
ments is instanced by the fact that there are 
now a very large number of them in the houses 
of leading musicians of Toronto. A great 
many are Parlor, Baby and Bijou Grands, for 
which the Sohmer Company is so justly cele- 
brated. To hear the tone is to be charmed. 
Messrs, A. T. Button & Co., 107 Yonge street, 
are the sole representatives and are also agents 
for the renowned New York Weber and the 
popular Uxbridge Pianos. 








The Wicked Boys and the Unexpected Feat 
of Balancing. 











Mrs. Ragoletti (after tossing the contents of 
her arms skillfully upon her ad)—Dago 
teacha Irish mucha bettar manners— 





—Irish knowa mucha bettah next a time. 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 
Relieves mental and physical exhaustion. 








Ve Advertising Clerk. 

Fussy Man (hurrying into newspaper office) 
—I've Tost my spectacles somewhere, and I 
want to advertise for them, but I can’t see to 
write without them, zee know. 

Advertising Clerk (likely to be business man- 
ager some day)—I will write the ad. for you, 
sir. Any marks on them? 

Fussy Man—Yes, yes. Gold-rimmed, lenses 
different focus, and letters L. Q. C. on inside. 
Insert it three times. 

Advertising Clerk—Yes, sir. Five dollars, 
please. 

Fussy Man—Here it is. 

Advertising Clerk—Thanks. It gives me, sir, 
great pleasure, very great pleasure, to inform 

‘ou, sir, that your spectacles are on top of your 
ead. 

Fussy Man—My stars! So they are. Why 
didn’t you tay so before? 

Advertising Clerk—Business before pleasure, 
you know. 





A Two-Strike. 

The outdoor household work in summer such 
as that of the summer-kitchen, wasbing and 
ironing, is a sort of makeshift with many mis- 
haps like burns and scalds, But Mr. John 
Heinemann, Middle Amans, Iowa, U. S. ay 
has found the true remedy. He says: 
scalded my right leg with boiling water. and 
bad a sprained ankle at the same time. One 
bottle of St. Jacobs Oil promptly cured both. 
That doubles its value easily, and shows its 
great usefulness. 





An Artful Maid 
ther— Why, Rosalie, I thought you were 
one drivian Veith Mr. de Riche. What are 


earing black for ? 
7a elie ou know the poor fellow is in 
mourning for his wife, and I want to show my 


sympathy. 











Las Vegas Hot Springs 





Tnese springs are easily accessible by the 
Santa Fe railroad, in about forty hours from 
Chicago io a iuxurious coach and over a smooth 
readbed. 

The springs are numerous and the water is 
of all temperatures (from hot to cool), and has 
a great reputation tor the cure of rheumatism, 
gout, gravel, skin diseases, catarrh, lith- 
iasis, etc. 

There is no malaria there, and the location is 
delightful at any time of the year. The climate 
of that high altitude, is invigorating, render- 
ing the baths doubly beneficial. Accommoda- 
tions ample and reasonable, 

References—Profs. W. S. Haines, W. H. By- 
ford, A. Reeves Jackson, R. N. Isham, E. An- 
drews, D. R. Brower, T. S. Hoyne. Drs. J. J. 
Ransom, Chas. Gilman Smith, E. J. Doening J. 
F. Todd, D T. Nelson, T. C. Duncan, J. F. 
Danter and others. 

Write for book and see analysis of the water, 
and the many testimoniais. 

For particulars as to routes,trains, rates, etc.. 
to any of the above points mentioned, address 
any Santa Fe R. R. ticket office, or 

212 CLaRK STREET CHICAGO. 
261 BroApway, New York. 
332 WASHINGTON STREET Boston. 
J.N. Bastepo. 40 YONGE STREET, TORONTO. 





Winged Words Pinioned. 


Primus—How do you like my translation of 
the Iliad? 

Secundus— Well, sir, you have removed the 
impression that Homer sometimes nods—— 

Primus—Oh, thank you—— 

Secundus— colieeel to your version he 
seems to do so habitually. 





Excursion to Washington, D.C., on Nov. 23 
via Erie & Lehigh Valley Railways. 


Save ten silver dollars ana have the finest 
holiday trip of the season. Just imagine, only 
costing ten dollars for the round trip from 
Suspension Bridge to Washington, and don't 
miss visiting the grand old cities in close prox- 
imity to Washington, tickets good to return 
up to December 3, inclusive. Tickets will be 
on sale et Suspension Bridge. Train will leave 
at4.40 p.m. For further particulars apply to 
S. J. Sharp, 19 Wellington street east, Toronto. 





Imported Patriotism. 


Mrs. Cassel Gardner (to new servant)-—I have 
had a good many girls, but you are about the 
greenest of the lot. 

Miss O'Toole—T’ank’e, Ma’am ; I thries to be 
thrue to me colors. 





> 


A Debasing Influence. 


Mr. White.—Ain’t and doneit! I am aston- 
ished that a literary man can use such frightful 
grammar ! 

Mr. Scribbler.—Oh, I know it ; but I write so 
many of those dialect stories for the magazines 
that I ain’t as particular as I oughter be. 

li ial iene 

Our new fall and winter goods should be 
seen by every lady who admires a stylish and 
artistic gown, Miss Johnston having returned 
from Europe with the latest novelties. Dress 

oods for street, carriage and evening wear. 
Bridal trosseau a speciality. We invite you to 
inspect our choice selection of evening wear, 
silks, gauzes, etc. E. & H. Johnston, 122 King 
street west. 

———_———-- > oe 


Every Dog Has His Day. 

Primus—I dine? atthe Newtons’ yesterday, 
and certainly their home seemed to be a very 
happy one. 

Secundus—Why, how is that? They area 
childless couple, aren’t they? 

Primus—Yes; but whoop!ng-cough and 
measles are playing havoc with their neighbors’ 
children just now. 





THE MOST SEVERE ATTACK OF 


RHEUMATIS™M(| 


Instantly relieved and permanently cured by 


NINE O’CLOCK OIL 


repared by DR. D, P. WILKINS, Toronto, Ont. 
25 cents per bottle. All 





‘‘What a boon it would be to the Medical 
Profession it some reliable Chemist would 
bring out an Extract of Malt in Combina- 
tion with a well-digested or Peptonized 
Beef, giving us the elements of Beef, and 
the Stimulating and Nutritious portions of 


Ale.” 
—So wrote the late eminent Dr. J. Mi.wer ForneretL.. 


Bie ws 
- BEEF 


PEPTONIZED 
Is the Identical Combination as suggested above 


Each bottle contains the product 
of one-quarter of a pound of Lean 
Beef, thoroughly digested. 

It is the only mild stimulant with 
a perfect food that is known to-day. 
The Beef supplies the elements of 
flesh and blood; the Ale is vigor- 
ating and tonic, and the Pepsin is 
an invaluable aid in the process of 


digestion. 
PUT UP IN PINT BOTTLES 
25 CENTS PER BOTTLE 
For sale by all Drageists. - 


Antisepties, Surgical Dressings 


it Towels, Rubber Bandages, Ab- 
5 Seoninal Belts and Fresh Vaccine 


Always in stock at 


FLETT’'S DRUG STORE 


482 Queen Street West 















Of the Same School. 


Chester—An Italian sunset, Mr. O’Brien. 
Have you ever seen one in nature? 
Brien— Well, yes ; I hov seen many a dago 
in Mulberry street, New York; 





His Choice. 


Mr. Jammi—Can’t you play something be- 
sides plunkety-plunk? 

Mrs. Jammi—Yes, I can play Comrades and 
Annie Rooney. 

Mr, Jammi—Keep on with plunkety-plunk. 





THE Means or Diaestinc WELL.—Would 
you have your digestion performed in a regu'ar 
manner and without trouble? Take a'ter each 
meal a dessert spoonful of Dr. Sey’s Remedy. 
If your bowels are sluggish and do not act 
promptly, take a table spoonful. 





An Unnecessary Question. 
Stranger—Can I see the boss? 
Workman—No, sir; you can not. Neither 
can I, If he was around do you s’pose I'd take 
five minutes to light me pipe? 








Clothes boiled without soap!! ‘Impos- 
sible,” you say. It would be impossible with 
the ordinary washing powders; but the func- 
tion of ‘* Lessive Phenix” is to doa great many 
things commonly deemed impossible. It makes 
your clothes like snow; it will polish your 
silverware, your tinwares, your bath; in fact, 
it will clean everything. Lessive Phenix—ask 
your grocer for it. 

ns 
Everything in a Name 

The Infant—I done wanth thome hoe-caketh. 

Mrs. Blinders— Yo’, Pol’tics, yo’ doan git none 
till supper—dat yo’ doan’t. 

Visitor—Whoifer yo’ call dat chile Pol’tics fer? 

Mrs. Blinders—Case he’s ser hahd t’ undah- 
stan’ an’ he’s allers wantin’ moah. 

















my a 


Sunlidh 
Jae 


JUST A LINE 


or so to tell you something worth knowing. 





“Sunlight” Soap will make your clothes clean 
and white. It will not injure the most delicate 
fabric. It will not keep you at the wash-tub 
from morn to night, but will enable you to do 
a large wash in halfaday. No hard rubbing 
is required, no hot steam, no backache, no sore 


hands. Give it atrial. Beware of imitations. 





WHY DO YOU WEAR CORSETS 


Which 

Make 

you look 
as though 

you had 
Been Cut 

out ofa 

Wooden 
Block with Mj 
7 C 


a 
Jack-knife Ra 


FEATHERBONE 


CORSETS give to the Figure that Symmetrica Beauty 
which is a Lady’s Greatest Charm 


Can You Believe It? 


We know it is hard to believe, and yet it ia 
true, that every day persons who ask for 
CaRTER’s LitTLE Liver Pitts, have handed 
out to them something which looks like 
C-A-R-T-E-R.’.S, and yet is not. 

They are put up in a RED wrapper, and they 
closely imitate ‘“‘C-A-R-T-E-R-’-S” in general 
appearance. But it is a fraud!!! 

The unsuspecting purchaser who wante 
Carter's LittLE Liver PiLis because he 
knows their merit, and is sure of their virtues, 
goes home with a fraud and imitation in his 


pocket. 








HEED THE WARNING. 

Don’t be deceived and do not be imposed 
upon with an imitation of what you want. 
You want CarTEr’s LittLE Liver PI1s, be- 
cause you know their value and their merit. 
THEY NEVER FAIL. 

When you go to buy a bottle of CaARTER’s 
Litre Liver P11ts, ask for “C-A-R-T-E-R’S,” 
be sure you get ‘“C-A-R-T-E-R-’-S,” and take 
nothing but the genuine CarTER’s LITTLE 
Liver PILLs, 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR 
SICK HEADACHE 


Small Pill Small Dose Small Price 
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BOMUND B. SHEPPARD - - 








SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-pags, handsomely illus- 


8 abscriptions will be received on the following terms: 


One Year .......-.- eecces eececesece - $200 
Bix Monthe ..... 0.000 .scesves evcece o 10 
Phreoe Moths... .... 22. ..csecccesenees 5a 


Delivered in Toronto, 500. per annum extra. 


Advertising rates made known on application at the buel- 


nose office. 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING OO. (Lump), Proprietors 
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The Chrysanthemum Show. 


I suppose we shall never see a really beauti- 
ful or artistic flower show in this country or any 
other country where the flowers of the com- 
munity are not a public institution. In Japan, 
which has the chrysanthemum for its national 
flower, they have a genuine chrysanthemum 
There they hold their show out of 
doors and drink tea out of beautiful little china 
cups, and the lovely fawa-like eyes of the 
shine 
for you as they hand you your potion. 
fleecy flowers 
Nature and _ the 
Japanese landscape gardeners, the 
in their soft silk gowns and 
their laughter is like the sound of falling 
Then these Japanese girls have poetic 
names for their flowers, Snow on the Moun- 
tain, Ten Thousand Times Sprinkled with 
But, alackaday, this 
is*not far Japan but only prosaic Toronto, 
and the florist has no soul for beauty. 
He breaks poor Snow on the Mountain 
from her parent stem and shoves her into 
in a green board and he places 
Chihigiui and Aunobiki and Utakata in stiff 
rows on pine tables, and he does not call them 
by their curious Japanese names, with such 
beautiful English meanings, but he names 
them Elmer D. Smith—that the national flower 


exhibition. 


Japanese girls are bright and 


And among the beautiful 
arranged by Mother 
skilful 
girls walk 


water. 


Gold or Autumn Mist. 


a hole 


of so fair a country should be named Smith 
—or Lilly Bates or Mrs. E. W. Clarke. 

Still, there is 
about the chrysanthemum, no 
how incongruous its 


dens this 


exhibit. 


beautiful display. TOUCHSTONE. 


The Drama. 





Grand to-Cay. 





handled by those who took part. 


Mrs. Bendelari 


This lady has before now proved her 
abilities in the annual Kirmesses which 
have hitherto given such prestige to 


Toronto, but this production of Ben Hur 
with its hundred and one details, is so far I 
her cap-sheaf managerial 
Nor can too much be said in 
praise of the stage directors and teachers, 
Messrs. Clark, Cox, Melville, Kellog and their 
colleagues for their share of the histrionic pro- 
duction; and another lady whose indefatigable 
services won the admiration of all was Miss 
Breen, the pianiste, who has, I am told, lent 
her time and ability morning, noon and night 


venture to say, 
achievement. 


for every practice and rehearsal and has be- 
sides directed the orchestra at each perform- 
ance this week. 


result could not but have been what it is. 
7. 


Those who took part were: Josepb, Mr. 
Grant Ridout; Mary, Miss May Bostwick ; 
Ravbi Samuel, Mr. Fahey; Sanballat, Mr. 
Green ; Valerus Gratus, Mr. Dunstan ; Mother 
of Ben Hur, Miss McCausland; Tirzah, Mrs. 
Birchall ; Iras, Miss Lash ; Esther, Mies Horni- 
brook ; Amrah, Mrs, Denison; Ben Hur, as a 
boy, Fred Bendelari ; Ben Hur, as a man, Mr, 
Patterson ; Messala, as a aay. Moser Rolph ; 
Mesrsala, as a man, Dr. Boult ; Tidirim, Mr. 
Beddoe ; Simonides, Mr. Percival F. Ridout ; 
Balthaz r, Mr. Goodman ; Melchoir, Mr Mere- 
dith; Gasper, Mr. Dunstan; Herod, Mr, 
Boddy ; Arrius, Mr. Alex. Snow ; Thord, Mr. 
Dunstan ; enpeneee of Thord, Mr. Chandler ; 
Mallock, Mr. Percy Patterson; Slave Boy, 
Hamilton Bendelari. 

Statuary—Miss Lizzie Lamport, Miss Par- 
sons, Miss Lownds, Miss Josie Gooderham, 
Miss Seymour. 

Reader of Chariot race, Mr. Clark, Monday 
and Tuesday ; Mr. Ebbels, Wednesday, Thurs- 
day, 7% and Saturday. 

-lls—Miss Kathleen Snow, Misa Olive 
Shepherd, Miss Violet Maulson, Mises Beatrice 
Carter, Master Genereaux. 

Lilly —David Gamble Dick. 
Natade~Miss Sybil Walker, Miss V. Strick- 
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a good deal of poetry 
matter 
surroundings, and 
people who visited the Horticultural Gar- 
week were not disappointed, 
but it seems to me that to get really beautiful 
results in an exhibition of this kind a com. 
mittee well educated in color and the artistic 
arrangement of it, should have charge of the 
Such a committee, composed of ladies 
of taste, an artist or two perhaps, and a few 
practical florists ought to produce a genuinely 


nce much expected 
performance of Ben 

Hur came off this 

week and the last 

two performances will 

take place at the 
It has 
certainly proved one 
of the most novel 
and delightful enter- 
tainments ever seen 
in this city. The 
brilliancy of the danc- 
ing, the splendor of 
the sc2nery and cos- 
tumes and the ability 
of the principals can- 
not be commended 
too highly. The pan. 
tomime mode of ex- 
pression is beautiful 
and effective for the expression of emotion, but 
is fraught with difficulty when used for ex- 
pressing ordinary inquiries, and one must cer- 
tainly appreciate the difficulty of scenes such 
as the one of the wise men before King Herod 
and the excellence with which they were 
Most praise 
for the production should be given I think to 
who, though she did not 
appear on the stage, had the task of organiz- 
ing the really vast assembly of participants. 


In fact, there has not been 
one drone among all the workers and the 


scenes, 
charm or excite or amuse and with which 


acting done by the principals, except for the 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


land, Miss L. Maul, Miss Edna Lee, Miss Mabel 
Lee, Miss M, Chaiwick, Miss B. Grantham, 
Miss C. Monck, Miss M. Boultbee, Miss M. 
McDonald, Miss A. Henderson, Miss A. Hamil- 
ton, Miss EB. MeVitty, Miss M. Hedley, Miss 

. . Wal- 
ue, Miss 
McLeav, Mrs, Dunstan, Miss Morphy, Miss 


Miss ‘Lillie 
Phillips, Miss Drayton, Miss Hoskin, Miss 
Kate Crawford iss Aunie Lamport, Miss 
Florrie Turner, Miss Tena Hughes, Miss Pear- 
son, Miss Ellie Phillips, Miss Nellie Maulson, 


M. Patriarch, Miss H. Cawthra, Miss 
l Mrs. H. Patterson, Miss E: 


Gussie Morphy, Miss Seymour. 
Gondoliers—Miss Lauda Gaje 


Miss Louie Chadwick. 


Tambourine Girls.—Miss Ina Keighly, Miss 
Maud Proctor, Miss Evelyn Cox, Miss Florence 
Kemp, Miss M. Rolinson, Miss M. MeDonald, 
Miss Olive Drayton, Miss Evelyn Germyn, 


Miss Mary Elwood, Miss Maud Pearson. 
Leaders —Miss 
Donald. 


dolyn Francis, 


ter, Beatrice Pearson. 
Butterfly Queen— Miss Dottie Lamont, 


Leaders—Miss Ei eine Elwood, Miss Madeline 


Carter. 


Priestesses—Miss Edith Jarvis, Miss Connie 


Jarvis, Miss a Hughes. Miss E. Kingsmill, 
Miss A. Heward, 
Boulton, Miss W. Birchall, Miss Newbiggin, 
Miss A. Parsons, Miss Dunstan, Miss V. 
arch, Miss D. Patriarch. 

Leader—Miss Edith Jarvis. 


Black Birds—Misses Katie Miller, ge need 
ee 


Arnoldi, Gertie Fay. Edith Keighley, Za 
Drayton, E.telle Steiner, Evelyn Ridout, Edith 


Maulson, Gracie Massie, Gerty A. Parsons, [oa 


Mitchell, Annie Staunton, Hazel Hedley, Lillie 
Smith, Ellie Wagner. Ruby Croil. 

Quartette—-Misses Joan Arnoldi, Ellenie Ger- 
myn, Ethel McKenzie, Flos-ie Panllips. 

Roman Soldiers—Me-srs. H. A. Willis, J. 
Beakbane, G. I. Ashworth, J. M. Laing, E. R. 
Rolph, H. Cherry, C. E. Langley, Dr. B ultbee, 
Messrs. J. J. Ashworth, N. Hyslop, N. Win 
dier, E. B. Boyes, A. N. Taylor, D. H. McLean, 
F. Leslie, G. Ince. 

Guards—B. M. S. Thomson, G. H. Thompson. 



































































The dancing was perhaps the most gepner- 
ously appreciated feature of the entertainment. 
The Butterfly dance by children was exceed- 
ingly beautiful. The dancing of the leader, 
Miss Dottie Lamont, was light and beautiful, 


in dancing of this character. The Blackbirds, 
another children’s dance, was best described 
by some ladies who sat near me, who said it 
was “cute,” 
beautiful, and was ably led by Misses Arnoldi, 
Germyn, Phillips and McKenzie. The Priestess’ 
dance was the most oriental of all the 
dances, and was brilliant in its various 
movements and was led with delicious grace 
by Miss Edith Jarvis. The Tambourine dance 
was bright and joyous and beautifully cos- 
tumed, and the same may be said of the Gondo- 
liers’ dance with its Spanish effects. The 
Naiads’ march was very striking, the tall 
young ladies having almost as martial a bear- 
ing as the Roman soldiers, whose intricate 
movements won much applause. 


The tableaux were beautifully put on. The 
first one, with Miss May Bostwick as the cen- 
tral figure, was beautiful, and Mrs. Bostwick’s 
spirituelle Mary was lovelier even than any of 
the conceptions of the old masters. The final 
one, representing Iras’ Story of the Nile, was 
very brilliant. The grouping was artistic and 
the effects of the lilies and shells opening were 
at once curious and beautiful. The splendid 
recitation of that wonderful piece of writing, 
The Chariot Race, by Messrs. Clark and Ebbels, 
was heightened by the accompaniment of music 
and by the gorgeous tableau. One might sug- 
gest that Mr. Patterson might have put a little 
more attion into bis attitude as the victorious 
Ben Hur. The statuary, too, was fine, so fine, 
in fact, that it is difficult to describe it. 


And coming at last to the principals, one 
almost fears to point out excellencies lest he 
should chance to leave unmentioned some fine 
piece of work. Mr. Fred. Bendelari and Mr. 
Harry Patterson, Ben Hur, boy and man re- 
spectively, pleased ali, Mr. Patterson doing 
all his work with great dignity and power. 
Messrs. Harold Rolph, who did the quarrel 
scene with much power, and Dr. Boult- 
bee, as Messala, deserve the same praise. 
Miss McCausland and Mrs. Birchall, in the 
parts of the mother and sister of Ben 
Hur, were very effective and lent no small 
amount to the fine effect of several of the 
tableaux. Mrs. Denison, as Amrah, expressed 
the devotion of the old servant splendidly. 
Miss Hornibrook, as Esther, did very effective 
acting. Her modest ‘diffidence in giving the 
stool to Ben Hur deserved great applause. 
Nor did she surpass Miss Lash’s Iras, whose 
characterization of the Egyptian girl was one 
of the most beautiful things I have ever seen. 
Mr. George Dunstan was triplets and lent 
much unction to all his three roles of Gaspar, 
Valerus Gratus and Thord. The other 
wise men, Mr. Meredith and Mr. Goodman, 
were also fine. Mr. George Thompson wore an 
excellent and sufficient scowl in the scene with 
them. Mr. Boddy as Herod managed very 
difficult pantomime expression to the satis- 
faction of all. Mr. Chandler was equal ino 
strength to Mr. Patterson in the magnificent 
contest between them at Thord’s palace. Mr. 
Percival Ridout made an excellent Simonides, 
and Master Hamilton Bendelari put good 
action into his performance as the slave boy. 
The other gentlemen were of equal excellence 
in their several parts. Altogether Ben Hur is 
a treat for ears, eyes and intellect, and the 
Infants’ Home will profit largely by the hard 
work of all who take part. 


During the latter part of last week Rhea 
played La Czarina to very large audiences, Her 
play is fro n the workshop of one of the greatest 
of dramatic constructionists. Scribe nas only 
been equalled in construction by his successor, 
Sardou, and his characters have no more real 
life than those of the’lattpr, but though there 
is a strong suspicion of unhealthiness of tone 
about La Czarina, it is infinitely sound and 
sweet when compared with La Tosca and most 
of Sardou’s later works. But the bald mechan- 
ism of the French dramatists palls on one. 
The incessant presence of wheels and cogs is 
dispiriting. From seeing part of the machine 
one knows at once how the balance of it is 
built and is not particular about seeing it. In 
this Russian play there is a notable absence of 
It has none of the incidents that 


Shakespeare’s plays are studded. Despite the 
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and one knows the whole plot from seeing it. 
= 


situations and the author, as usual, looks at 
history through the large end of the glass. 
One gets no idea of the greatness of Peter. 
He is to Scribe but a petty oriental potentate, 


infidelity. The strength of Rhea redeemed 
the character of Catherine from its stagey 





mediocrity. Scribe can make a charming 
ingenue, however, and Olga is such. The 
character of Menzikoff is leniently dealt with 
and, though his goodness is equivocal, is the 
best piece of work in the play, and the dramatist 
has taken a good deal of liberty with history in 
treating all the characters. Rhea herself, with 
her many well known qualifications for the 
part, made a strong, beautiful and queenly 
Catherine. Her assumed stoniness, afterwards 
changing to passion, in the last act, was a 
grand p‘ece of acting. Mr. William Harris did 
his best with Peter the Great and was deserv- 
edly app'auded. Mr. Errol Dunbar was a fa‘r 
Menzikoff, good in action but somewhat in- 
effective in vocal expres-ion. Mr. Lauren 
Rees, as Count Sapicha, was fair, and the 
comedy work of Mr. J. R. Armory as Vilterbeck 
was very fine. Miss Una Abell was charming 
as the self-sacrificing ingenue, Olga. The com- 
pany was altogether a well cast one. 
* 


Eight Bells at the Academy this week was a 
fine drawing attraction and the bumper houses 
which it received were not disappointed in it. 
It is a very funny variety farce with splendid 
stage-setting, and is full of good opportunities 
forthe funny man. There is much agile tumb 
ling and clever juggling and gagging. Some 
of the features’ were not entirely origi 
ral, but altogether it is the ‘best thing 
of the kind _ since Hanlon’s Vwyage 
En Suisse. The Brothers Byrne and 
Mr. Thomas Browne deserve mention. The 
attraction during the last three nights at the 
Academy has been a war drama, After Twenty 
Years. TOUCHSTONE, 


DRAMATIC NOTES, 
In Barbara Rosina Vokes,in the role of a 
poverty-stricken seamstress, wears at her 
throat a diamond pin valued at $2,090. This 
leads the critics to ask if all poor London sew- 
ing-girls light up their wretched homes with 
their jewels. Julia Marlowe has a new play 
written by Malcolm Bell, called A Poor Plaver, 
which she will soon produce. The scenes of 
the play are laid in Stratford-on-Avon, twenty- 
four years after Shakespeare’s death, and the 
plot twines around the Puritanical persecution 
of the strolling players of that day. Adelina 
Patti will sail for this country, by the city of 
New York on December 23. Kid McCoy, an 
ex convict and professional burglar, who has 
been tolerated as a mock thief in a melodrama, 
is to insult the dramatic profession further a3 
a speaking actcr. Barry Sullivan’s memory is to 
be honored with a monument in Dublin. Lotta 
is going to build a little private theateradjoining 
her home at Lake Hopatcong. Sarah Bernhardt, 
like most players, rushes to some theater for 
amusement every evening that she happens 
to be idle as a performer. She went to see 
Alabama last Monday night and Thermidor on 
Tuesday. Frances Hodgson Burnett, whose 
prior essays as a dramatist had failed utterly, 
now appears to have been fairly successful 
with The Showman’s Daughter, produced in 
English provinces. Charles Frohman has ac- 
cepted a Jerome comedy, The Counsellor's 
Wife, and he may try it in town before 
the end of the season, Charles B. Hanford, 
an industrious and studious actor, formerly of 
the Booth-Barrett, Robson-Crane, and other 
good companies, has purchased from the Bar- 
rett estate the Julius Cesar outfit used by 
Booth and Barrett, and will star as Marc 
Antony next season. Lizzie Evans started 
on her delayed tour last week, and in 
Hartford she produced Martha Morton’s 
drama, Miss Prue, for the first time. Louis 
James and Frederick Ward have agreed to 
become the joint heroes in Henry Guy Carle- 
ton'’s Memnon. George Moore, the London 
author, lately comic in a wild assault upon 
the dramatic critics, has further distinguished 
himself by dramatizing one of Zola’s nastiest 
novels, Modjeska has produced in Boston 
The Tragic Masque, in which she impersonates 
an American woman employed as a police spy 
in Russia, 


Some time ago there wasa “slick” game 
worked in Philadelphia at one of the theaters. 
The manager of the star—Rhea it is 
said to have been—hunted up a handsome 
‘‘dago” and made a bargain with him. The 
mavager dressed his man in elegant style and 
had him sea’ed in a most conspicuous location 
for several evenings. The report. became cir- 
culated that he was a Russian count enamored 
of the actress. Every evening he brought an 
elegant bouquet of flowers, which in an osten- 
tatious manner he handed to the actress, but 
which she refused to accept. After nearly a 
week’s vain efforts to secure her favor in this 


public manner, he one evening became much 


scene between Menzikoff and his daughter in 
the first act and the dramatic scene when the 
prime minister proclaims Catherine empress, 
the performance was tedious. The last act is 
really all that there is in the play. All the 
carefully placed wheels and cogs lead up to it 


The characters are, as usual, built for the 
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excited, and at the usual refueal of his offering 
he essayed to get upon the stage. This was, 
of course, provided for, and a policeman was 
on hand who arrested the determined foreigner. 
He found bail for the night, but duly appeared 
in the justice court in the morning. A fine 
was imposed, and that being paid the game 
was over. It is really surprising the amount 
‘of free advertising the show received from the 
trick. For it was nothing but a trick, bogus 
nobleman and all, with the matter previously 
arranged with policeman and the justice ; the 
public only was deluded. 

The latest important venture in New York 
theatricals is the operetta La Cigale. Opinions 
as to the value of it are radically at variance. 
It has enthusiastic admirers and it has been 
the object of much derision, The story deals 
with this fable of the grasshopper: ‘ The ants 
were employing a fine winter’s day in drying 
grain co'lected in the summer time. A grass- 
hopper, perishing with famine, passed by and 
earnestly begged for a little food. The ants 
inquired of him, ‘ Why did you not treasure up 
food during the summer ?’ 

‘He replied, ‘I had not leisure enough. I 
passed the days in singing.’ 

“*They then said, in derision, ‘If you were 
foolish enough to sing in the summer, you 
must dance supperless to bed in the winter.’” 
‘The grasshopper in the opera is a country 
girl who has stage aspirations and finally be- 
comes a prima donna, The ant is a country 
girl who marries a clodhopper and settles into 
the matronhood of the village. The grass- 
hopper goes out into the world, makes jealous 
a duchess and after various tribulations is 
married to a chevalier. 

Allan Dale, discussing the representation in 
the cons:rvative Epoch, says: The artistic 
value of the story was utterly ruined by the 
disastrous and nauseating business introduced 
by a comedian known as Louis Harrison. This 
gentleman was permitted to ruin the text by 
introducing gags of his own, topical allusions 
and vulgar slang. ‘‘Oh, get into the safe and 
forget the combination ” was one of bis pretty 
speeches uttered at Bruges, and an imitation 
of the opening of a champagae bottle was one 
of his specialties. How can legitimate comic 
opera ever hope for a hearing in America, when 
such introductions as these, too loud and too 
unpleasant for even a burlesque, are tolerated ? 
With the advent of Robin Hood I had hoped 
for better things. Robin Hood has been 
an enormous success, and I attribute this to 
the fact that it is free from clownery and 
buffoon tactics. That La Cigale should be so 
inflicted is a marvel to me. New York audi- 
ences are clamoring for legitimate comedy, and 
the day has now come when buffoonery will be 
hooted and condemned, when it is irrelevant 
and obviously uncalled for. 








"Varsity Chat. 


Sir ‘Daniel Wilson lectured to a large audi- 
ence last Saturday afternoon in University 
hall on Shakesp:are. By quotations Sir Daniel 
showed the genial humor, tenderness and the 
profound suggestive wisdom of the Bard of 
Avon, and his conception of humanity in all 
its greatness and meanness. Words failed 
him to point out the greatness of the greatest 
author, but he summed up the modern drama 
as follows: ‘‘It is an aimless,.frivolous, con- 
temptible thing, powerless forgood and lagging 
far behind the intellect of the age.” 





Prof. James Gibson Hume will lecture this 
afternoon at three o’clock on The Value of a 
Study of Ethics. As he is the successor of the 
late Prof. George Paxton Young in the chair of 
Mental and Moral Philosophy, a large number 
of graduates will no doubt be present. Prof. 
Hume isa Canadian in birth, sentiment and 


education. g 


The character of the papers read at the Cana- 
dian History Referendum tends greatly to the 
success of the work undertaken by its members. 
The papers read comparing the executive of 
the government of Canada with that of the 
United States were prepared by Messrs. R. L. 
Lamb and George M. James. 


Two graduates of Queen’s University, Messrs, 
John Bell, B. A., and D. H. Hamilton, B. A., 
are studying theology at Knox College. 


Mr. Frank R. Lillie, B. A., 91, has obtained 
a fellowship in biology in Clark University, 
U. S., where he will study for the Ph. D. 
degree. 


The Wycliffe men have decided, in their 
Literary Society, that a clergyman should be a 
public exponent of par’y politics. 


On Sunday last sermons were preached at 
missions by Wycliffe men as follows: Mr. A, 
H. Garden, Silverbrook ; Mr. Charles Weaver, 
Roseneath; Mr. C. S. Smith, Whi by; Mr. 
Leo Williams, Beeton; Mr. G, A. Rice Sun- 
derland ; Rev. A. P. Kennedy, Longford. 

. 


The "Varsity and Trinity medicals are united 
in the workings of the'r Temperance League 
and Y.M.C. A. On Saturday night of last 
week a public meeting of the league was held, 
with President Crawford in the chair, and 
Secretary W. W. Elliott announced that the 
membership was now two hundred and 
twenty. They are also united in their griev- 
ance with the Ontario Medical Council in de- 
ciding that only one examination be held each 
year. This anoual event is to be in the fall of 
the year. Formerly—apart from the payment 
of fees—the council gave indication of its 
existence by holding two examinations, spring 
and fall. The final men by the new departure 
will lose six months’ valuable time, and those 
who fail or are starred will not be ab'e to begin 
the practice of their profession until they are 
eighteen months older than they bad antici- 
pated. Of such are some of the beauties of a 
clo<e corporation, 


On Friday of last week the rg! men were 
cheered by about two hundred of their fellows 
in their contest with the Osgoode Hall men at 
Rosedale. The game resulted in a draw, each 
side having made ten points. On Monday 
another match was played resulting in a vic- 
tory for the legalites by a score of bhteen to 
two. These matches have aroused the 'Varsity 
boys to a high pitch of enthusiasm. The 
turned out a force and displayed the 
ent style. It is some consola- 
tion to know that the victorious team is com- 
f 
y o 


their training. JUNIOR, 


Denver, Colorado. 













Retribution. 


For Saturday Night. 


She flirted her fan in the perfumed air, 
She looked the love she never expressed, 
His ring gleamed out from her finger fair, 
That toyed with his roses upon her breast. 


He had no ears for the artist who sang, 
Her eyes like arrows pinioned him fast ; 
Hearts he had broken without a pang 
By the score, but a captive he was at last. 


“ Ah! there is De Vere,” he bowed and said, 
“ He thought to win you with all his wiles; 

But I never fail with cupid” ; roee red, 
Flushes her face but she sweetly smiles. 


He opens a package next day and pales, 
"Ip just a fortnight I wed De Vere,” 
Capid had failed him, and so he sails 
Off and to Europe for change of air. 
Emma P. £ gasvry, 


Why I’m So Blue. 


For Saturday Night. 


Pretty I love thee, 
Sweetheart I love thee, 
Oh can you not see 
Darling I love thee ? 


1 always stumble, 

I alwaye mumble ; 
Cannot you tumble 
What makes me fumble 


When I approach you, 
When I reproach you? 
That my heart is true, 
That's why I'm so blue 
In saying adieu. s. 





A Marriage a la Mode. 





Have you heard what they are saying 
O'er the walnute and the wine, 
Secrets eagerly betraying 
About your affairs and mine? 
Foes and friends receive attention 
From each chatting beau and belle, 
And they casually mention 
That Marie hae “‘ married well.” 


** Married well!” Ah, that’s expressive, 
And from it we understand 
That the bridegroom has excessive 
Store of ducate at command. 
Is he good’? He has his vices. 
“Has he brains? We scarce can tell. 
Handsome? Hardly! It st ffices, 
If Marie has married well. 


Does ehe love him’? Love's a paseion, 
Childish in this latter day. 

She will dress in height of fashion, 
And her bills he'll promptly pay. 

Does he love her? Wildly, madly! 
Since he bought his trotter, Nell, 

He has welcomed naught as gladly ; 
Yes, Marie has married well. 


Is she happy? That's a trifle ; 
Happiness is bought and sold ; 
And she readily can stifle 
Love she used to know of old. 
Well she knows a heart is broken ; 
As for hers— she can not tell ‘ 
But her bridal vows are spoken, 
And Marie has married well. 


In thie game one should give heeding 
To the stakes, not gentle arts ; 
And, when diamonds are leading, 
Where's the use of playing hearts ° 
I congratulate her gladly ; 
But the wish I can't dispel 
That most girle may marry “badly, 
If Marie has married well. 
— Harry B. Smith. 


Irish Song. 





(Air—“* What shall I do with this silly old man !") 
When Carroll axed Kate for her heart and a hand 
That controwled just a hundred good acres of land, 
Her lovely brown eyes 
Went wide wid surprise, 
And her lips they shot scorn at his saucy demand ; 
“* Young Carroll Maginn, 
Put the beard to your chin 
And the change in your purse, if a wife you would win.” 


Then Carroll made Kate his most illigant bow, 

And off to the Diggins lampooned from the plough ; 
Till, the beard finely grown, 
And the pockets full blown, 

Says he, ‘‘ Maybe Kate might be kind to me now |” 
So home my lad came, 
Col. Carty by name, 

To try a fresh fling at bie cruel ould fiame. 


But when Col. Carty in splendor ateps in, 

For all hie grand airs and great beard to hie chin, 
“Och ! lave me alone |” 
Cried Kate, with a groan, 

“ For my heart's in the grave wid poor Oarroll Maginn.” 
‘* Hush sobbin’ this minute, 
‘Tis Carroll that’s in it! 

I’ve caged you at last, thin, my wild little linnet.” 


The Author of Father O' Flynn. 


Moonlight Song. 


‘Tie twelve o’ the clock. 
The town fs still ; 
As gray as a rock 
From gable to sill 
Each cottage is standing. 
The narrow street 
(Where the tree tops meet), 
From the woods to the landing, 
le black with shadows ; 
The roofe are white, 
And white are the meadows ; 
The harbor is bright ; 
Can this be night? 





IL. 
‘Tis twelve o' the clock. 
The town is still ; 
As etill as a stock 
From harbor to hill. 
The moon’s broad marge 
Has no etare near, 
Far off, how clear 
They shine, how large! 
Something is strange 
In the air, in the light ; 
Come forth, let us range 
In the black, in the white 
Through the day-like night. 


It, 
Io the elm trees all 
No flatter, no twitter ; 
From the granite wali 


Naught ie but the bliss 
Of this dark, of this white, 
Of these stare—of this kiss, 
O wy Love and my Light 
in the day and the night. 
Richard Watson Gilder. 
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Between You and Me. friend the love letters hereceived fromthe court | Mistakes Girls Make With Men. Sir Edwin Arrold. ;: 
caneniannss beauties, and deplored the fact that he couldn’t ann ome ot ; 
HE age of com- | be ubiquitous, and thus keep all his appoint- HE most in- Below is a portrait of the distinguished poet and man of letters, who is now visiting America. 
od, pliments | ments. Peter was certainly a trying sort of teresting Sir Edwin was for years editor of the London 7clegraph, and has done all sorts of newspaper 
r, tenas not | husband, but he was to my mind preferable 4 study of wom writing. Ina recent in- ) 
east. *" yet fairly | 0 the beribboned Pole, and not a bit more un- Z ankind is man; terview he said he felt 
dawned | reasonable than half a dozen of my own mar- Zs iteverhas been, quite capable of “doing 
Tr on this | Tied acquaintances would be, had they, (which Wi nene will, and a tire” even now. His 
youngand | thank fortune, they have not!) his supreme ever should be exposition in English of 
ast. democra- | #24 irresponsible power. He recalled in some so. Above all the Hindoo gospel of 
said, tic land | °f his impetuous vagaries, the immortal Mr. otherambitions Buddha has gained him 4 
viles; ofours. 1 | Bowser to my renee mind, is woman’s de- his greatest fame. Both 
am oiten sire to please the Light of Asia and 
s. amused th ao ee et a ra Me ve aie a. man. What- Pearis of the Faith, 
at the ers aos en Meo reo 2 Mais ever else she which latter he con- 
clumsy at- as we gain in years and experience. ‘ots o Ee achieves, she is siders his greatest work, 
tempte I things we believed in ten years ago we laugh dissatisfied treat of this subject. 
overhear | °V@" DOW: The background of many a stately SS *\ with herself if Sir Edwin lived many 
. Emasvny, in thegild- seeming shows as poor and incomplete as Ben ‘\ Fi a hen at years in India and ec- 
ed hall oF Hur's pasteboard horses or the dry and dusty Sane. thin quired his knowledge of 
ok the pine aa — saaves ro sg: kong he takes Whatews dae Buddhism there. He a 
summer oe _ ace are, 5 And we she has not says that he had studied 
resort.| i accept the fading of our fancies, and | achieved, sue is iu a great measure self-satis- to some extent the jug- 
» Really, 0 to the reality with what philosophy | feg if she is popular with the stern sex. glery of the country and 
you look a ee ae if we can faye for ourselves | The woman who is forever antagonizing while many of the tricks 
stunning, Stee r1 i a a ae aah and an toe men, who regards themas our natural enemies, he did not understand, 
like a full blown rose!” declared one meta- aa to oes a snireind ied up t * steep | to be scdlded and found fault with, is quite as none of them were in the 
phorically. mixed and awkward flatterer. wa gta, Sapen ht o easily Just | obnoxious to her own sex as tomank'nd. We slightest sense miracu- 
‘How did my part go?” asked an anxious | "°”’ to the hope-gilded heights “one ‘ all pity or dislike her, and wonder what she lous or unnatural, The 
young Jewess after the first performance of ADY GAY. | expects to accomplish by such a cour-e of con- trick of causing a plant 
Ben Hur Monday night. ‘'Capitally, all things Noted P " duct ; yet many of us, who deserve to be ap- to grow was simple. It 
considered,” said truthful James, and the o copie. preciated, admired and respected by King Man, was done on the same 
debutante has been worrying over his qualifica | The youngest woman on the board of Lady | °T¢ ™#king quite as great mistakes in one way principle that some thim- 
tion ever since, I overheard one sweet little | Managers for the World's Fair is Miss Lorette | °" another, in our association with men, as ble rigging game3 were 
s. speech at a late dinner, where a dainty society | Lovell of Arizona. “= belligerent manhater makes in another. aaa on, by a a ; 
girl was describing her sister’s bridal abode b ; : ae type of woman who makes a great m's- of covers with false bot- 
and the price of the infinitesimal plot of tig eet eee ne meee take with men, is she who talks too much about toms. All the marvel- 
ground it stood upon. “ A hundred dollars a} )jaxion, dark brown hair, larce doit : com- | “ oppressed woman” and “tyrant man;” while lous deeds of the jug- 
foot, Jack says it is worth; isn’t that an P So ae s vey cheap 8 gray eyes | others of us talk too much about “queen glers of which so much 
& awfally expensive lot?” “ Yes,” said the wily an ee abdly Ene igure. woman” and “slave man.” Men like to call was written were, he 
man of the world with conviction, “if you Napoleon’s handwriting was so decidedly | woman a queen, and declare themselves her said, commonplace, 
mean measured by your foot.” illegible that it is said of his letters, written to | slaves; but they are not fond of hearing too | every-day tricks when they were investigated. His long poem telling the story of Christ and 
e Josephine during the German campaign, that | much about these relative positions of the | which he calied The Light of the World, was not considered equal to the poe‘ry.of St. John’s 
ry Apropos of Thanksgiving Day I am reminded they resembled nothing so much as war maps. | sexes from her. The woman who incites at- | gospel or the accounts of the other Evangelists. His recent articles on Japan are in their 
of an Italian custom which obtains in all the Black, blue and hazel eyes, a blonde and a | tention, or who, by some inborn subtle charm, | way the prettiest and most delightful writing he has done. He will remain some months in 
villages of that country. Each village has its | brunette complexion, dimples and sound lungs | Commands the regard of men, is one being; and | America and possibly visit Toronto. 
‘ feteday. On that day there isa service in the | have been variously accredited to Baby Ruth | the woman who demands it as her right, is —_—_{_{_ — => 
r church, and a procession through the village, | Cleveland by imaginative newspaper reporters, | #nother. The young lady who is forever 1 ‘ i 
s witl > ib ketch of > pre . 1 si t 
after which gifts -“ displayed, and subse. At a recent Scandinavian festival in Min. | 2°°PPing her fan, gloves, parcels and hand hain, “ bu Wee a ta te “ oe soem seaman Ga oa ie. aie a rie : 
quently sold by auction. The gifts oe, neapolis, Mrs. Ole Bull played an accompani- aes for mpgs rte “< ate “oid aoa. written about the chaperon nowadays, Iam | importance of the study of art tothe indivi- 
2 ate large cakes, flowers, etc. The a . ring | ment onthe piano, and acknowledged aserenade Saati cee sere ' Y —— : pte S’ave, | willing to assert that in the whole of America | dual, the city and to the province. After the 
rich are attracted by the service and the pro- | by the singing club with an able and graceful SPS ERS TNS CYS CF OS FOURS | cncew are net move than Gne thouseed young | students had received their awards Mr. W. 
cession, and there is a friendly competition for h man ere long. The young woman who invents . : ; : 
y speech. -. | ladies who consider the chaperon a necessity, | Revell, the honorary secretary, addressed the | 
the gifts, which results in their usually being ‘ ' all sorts of laborious tasks to test her lover's : : : ae 
c Patti is to receive $5,000 a night besides a re . while at least half a million very excellent | meeting, reviewing the past work of the school ; 
D, sold for much more than they are worth and . devotion, makes a mistake, and learns it often ‘ i 
percentage of the receipts in her coming tour young ladies are being escorted about by ad- | acd setting forth the proposed work of the 
the money given to the poor fund. : to her sorrow, as did the fair lady of old who : * : ; 
‘ of the United States with Henry Abbey's com- | gemanded the flower from the brink of the | Miting swains every evening in the year, | future, and should the purposes of the Board 
pany. Albani will have $1,000 and Miss Emma 7 It is also a mistake for a young lady to cor- | of Management as represented by the addresses 
There is no doubt many a lesson we could precipice, and received it together with her , , 4 
= Eames $800. : ca , rect or sco'd her parents in the presence of | of president and secretary be accomplished. 
learn from English journalists about polish disillusionized lover's farewell. : ; ; : ' 
, P . young men, imagining they will admire her | Toronto will have a School of Art of which we 
and finish and manner and style, but thereis| J- L. Macadam, whose name is well known | So much has been said regarding the charm ' 
ye ; ; e : re culture or courage, or that they will not | may be proud. Messrs. S. M. Jones, D. J. i 
one lesson some of them could with profit | in connection with the road-paving which he | of a vivacious manner that many young cle. Stet . O'D nonunh i: deuce 4 th a 
learn from us “ blawsted colonials.” That is, | labored for years to perfect, was voted $30,000 | women attempt to appear animated without oe & card a wealthy and accompli-hed A ett ae: nA a eee “pony ane } 
respect for their church and its ministers, | by the English Parliament in recognition of | any feeling of or cause for animation, Nothing | ¥°U8 lady at one of our noted seashore re: | ing on the requirements of the Artizan on ; 
pec - . A sorts severely criticized and condemned by a| Art Jines, and expressed their approval of the 
Surely there must bea proper percentage of his services. It is said that his monument is | is more disastrous than a forced gaiety of f 1 ae % ' : rere cam aii 
the latter to redeem the body from the saucy | the roads of England. manner ; and many a man is led to wonder | 2OUP O° gentlemen one Cay, because one of | manner in = waic AO ing 
J ; ‘ .. | them had heard her speak unkindly to her| were conducted. At the close of the 
pe y 
remarks and unveiled impertinence of some of| Miss Olive Schreiner is described as quite a | uncomfortably if his tie is disarranged, or his enethee proceedings the large audience dispersed i 
the jouraalistic comments, One can scarcely | young lady, with a slight, graceful figure, | collar crooked, when he finds his most com- ag , lis seat ; 
? . It is a mistake fora woman (wife, mother,| themselves about the gallery, examining i 
help smiling at the criticisms on the parish | large, lustrous eyes and beautiful brown hair, | monplace remarks met with a senseless and shale ce gerectiens®. 0.ssabe alae fee the the collection of pictures upon the walle. The ; 
which lacked a parson, a justice of the | One of her brothers is a barrister of large prac- | perpetual laugh, while the mistaken young dis hut alk m iene a sts sini following is a list of the suneenstel staheite, - 
peace and a postoffice, and which avowed | tice at Cape Town, where his talented sister | lady who seems to be on the verge of hysteria, in aie Siem to diate Seats , She. W. J. Beattie. aliver wibtal dnd csstiieehe 
, itself content to do without the postal | also resides. She mingles freely in the society | imagines herself b ight and animated. Ani- ae. selntoies a he tenance Gur deckgn of esenmmnnnt + debe Sieben. Seca 
facility, if only ite blessed immunity from | of the government house, and is orilliant in | mation must come from within, not from to men her great knowledge and ahaa in- | medals for drawing from life and patating from 
the two former bugbears continued. I have | conversation. She frequently betakes herself | Without; it cannot be assumed at will and tellect. They enjoy an allan woman | life ; Miss Juliet nowson, Miss Edith Baldwin 
not much admiration for the folk who| tothe little village of Matchesfontain, in the | Should never be attempted. It is a mistaken ‘aia the Matewne her bctabtares thomacives 2 8 Sebnsten Minn Massey, Miss i. \ 
can do without the law, the gospel and the | Karoo Desert, three hundred miles from Cape | idea to suppose that a quiet gravity of manner, | 1 "ney do not like to have her force her | -on, Miss N. C. Hughes, Mics Eva Bell-Smith, 
daily papers, but I could not help fancying | Town, for close communion wi h nature. or me oon aa is pe ey en brains and learning upon them. Miss Lizzie Gastedo, Miss Archer, Mr. E. A. | 
B. &mith. thet the parson and the rye — and iyo Miss Beatrice Put er, of London, who has Sa sg dc a ie ag at But it is just as great a mistake to assume | Fennell, Mr. John Thompson, Miss F. Westa- 
themselves hardly criticized and de ermine 60! written so successfully of the condition of the 7 ae ‘ . an air of insipidity, and expect a man to think | cott, Mr. A. E. Wells, Miss Myrtle Brown, 
better adapt themselves to what are in Eng- * Iremember once reading an absurd article. |... i . Mi Miss Edith C. Wille. Mi 
oie ot b poor in her own city, was until recently well Sc deaasthel Able elfiite of & Wile te thence & it is charming. Men are exacting in their de- | Miss Shannon, iss it _& ie, miss 
land as in Canada—the needs of our human |} own in the fashionable world of London. eather fault-Ginding bushend aston read | ™ands. Too much or too little brain in woman | Evelyn Beatty, Mr. F. D. Kelly, Mr. W. F- 
man!) nature. ~ She learned to sew with a poor tailor, and, in that a wife should always greet oe Staines is equally offensive to them. — Mr. Geo. S. Stephenson, Miss ; 
_ I was reading the other day a quaint little | the disguise of a working girl, ob‘ained em-| with 9 smile, she assumed one asher husband's | tis 4 mistake of a lifetiine to give a man | Seskey. P 
’ pamphlet on the proper way to behave in ployment in one of the meanest establishments step was heard in the hall, and turned her any liberty which eas not want known The sale of Mr. F. McGillivray Knowles” j 
church. It was of a rather ancient date, and at the East End. Here she became familiar beaming fave upon him. His grevtiog, after a and to expect him to _ the matter agi R. C. A. pictures is announced to take place 
snd ; gave directions about snoring, expectorating | With oe wretched condition and cruel exac wondering glance at her face, was: The exceptional man wil or ee . : x © | next week at Lydon’s auction rooms. As Mr. ! 
and other performances which must have been | *ions of her fellow-workers, and is thus able to) «Wey, old woman, what are yer grinning | discretion = > eee a 7 “a eneves | Knowles is probably leaving Canada for good 
a dreadful infliction when in general use. write of their sufferings with the authority of at?” spoke or acted from 5 ype ut t ee this sale is of special interest and though 
jad win.” Thanks to the march of civilization we have no | ©*Perience. loften th'nk of this query when I see the aie a i : raphesspoae - i : i. Canadians, and especially Torontonians, can- j 
need for such a pamphlet nowadays. But, per-| Mra, Julia Ward Howe presided with great | forced effort at gaiety made by some young ni oe a 4 wah ee eee ae ake not but be sorry to lose so thorough an artist | 
ugh ; haps there are a few rules which might be | dignity and simplicity at the meeting in St. | women in society. : sas : ‘his anieinle eotiiiate santa asin they can wish him all the success possi»le in a 
mentioned for the good of the crowd, and the | Paul of the Association forthe Advancement | Men never like gloomy or cynical women; Nr a ved pipers aes clipart: a wider field, and feel confident that they cannot 
improvement of those who read them. The | of Women, and at the conclusion of one of the | but a quiet repose of manner pleases them + Fe th : oie ia alinta lr Men sueaine ail nano fal to hear of him again with a larger fame. 
mi” liccle book says, “‘be in your seat at least ten | sessions she created much enthusiasm by recit- | as much as a strained effect of vivacity. - ote mie ’ a ‘le ~ B°S8IP | Among Canadian water color artists Mr. 
minutes before the preacher entereth, compos- | ing her famous Battle Hymn of the Republic. No greater mistake can be made with men pone sii lie seca nr ee Knowles stands foremost for his great breadth 
ing your mind and attuning your heart to/| Mrs. Howe is now seventy-two years old, her | than for a woman to boast of her success in - — Sai ha tke ‘didatees ak Se Wid of trea ment. There is none of the femininity 
worship.” Now, this is a mistake ; I have tried | hair is gray, her broad forehead wrinkled, and | winning hearts and proposals. It seems im- a aa pcan ei eeedeel oe bane ae about his works which so often characterizes 
it, and after composing one’s mind, and attun- | her face marked by the touch of time; but for | possible that a woman possessed of one ray of ait oaanas ee ne cae senor water colorists. His sense of color grows 
in, ing one’s heart etc., it is trying to hear a/ aij that her age rests lightly uyon her. Her | common sense, or a particle of breeding, could as vais aa aia oF ae enitieten end richer and more thorough every season and in 
whispered discussion close behind your ear, as | blue eyes are keen and bright, and her voice | do such a thing; yet it is not unusual to hear | * “d chet eran with a the thee kno wledge of composition he is unsurpassed in 
- to the latest news from an absent party of | softly modulated. a young lady relating her conquests to a group — nia er trin Sidi “The scale this country. He is successful where other 
Hagin. travelers, and the half smothered murmurs of he idea that she is under the | of ®4mirers, and laughing over the suscepti- — ‘hoe os ass ee y " Jj ig, | men make failures in this department. His 
a plan of outing for the morrow, and to find In elaborating the idea that she is under the bility of mankind. Though they may laugh wee naenee, | ut let the eee —— e told, | . wdaciousness in dispensing with centraliza’ ion 
t.” your interest, aroused and your heart out of direct guidance and influence of the spirit of with her they are sure to laugh about her it -” = easy matter to discover the personages and running “in and out,” is in keepiag with ; 
* Mary Queen of Scots, Lady Caithness, new if one is at all curious to do so.  Peaguanetee 
O' Flin. tune for anything short of worldly things. among themselves when her back is turned. . ali his work. ; 
; ‘ high priestess of theosophy, has had the oratory et eae ae aati Be ‘ciees Be Bd Tali The only way to keep men from betraying * 
But to proceed to the rules. Don’t come in | of her handsome home in Paris transformed 1 " i sum ideals because some man she | °U indiscretions is not to commit them. I The pictures to be sold next week number i 
late, march up to the front of the church, and | into a sanctuary for the Queen. A portrait of tag a testes ‘eemnk tar te ste Geen, 1 made these remarks in the presence of | one hundred odd, but no matter how small the ' 
spying out a seat for one in a well filled pew, | the unfortunate Mary, depicting her in all the oh a ihe aeeinin “iat oe aie ‘didi wie if | Several ladies, and one of them replied, “that | study every one is a finished picture. There 
crowd yourself and your olive branches into it, splendor of her fatal beauty, stands in the “a ie a ae, ie a Mah Une er thesin his she was glad she had never been acquainted | are none of the half-finished sketches which so ; 
walking over the toes of the luckless wights | canopied niche where the altar used to be, and ee ass eight times cut of ten he | With the class of men I knew.” At the same often disgrace the sales of many good artists. 
whom you have to pass, Don’t come early and | a hidden lamp sheds a dim light around it. It f - re a, “ time that lady’s name had been used lightly in , Though people may be loath to admit it, the ; 
plank yourself in the outer seat, and let old | is here that Lady Caithness repairs, in her mo- at . aide a a widening’ for in Sone eee ta Pe club room not a week previous, and her in- | frame of a picture counts for a good deal anda 
men and maidens, young men and children, | ments of astral inspiration, to evoke the spirit talk “oli ee a ee ne oe oa widely discreet actions had been commented on by | the ee « a a averages i 
stumble over you. Don’t sing all the tenor and | of the departed Queen. experienced in all human emotions, frailties “ the class of ee eas, aan varteuy a subjects, many of them being 
bass solos and duets, if you are a woman, nor W. S. Gilbert’s first play, the Dulcamara, | and faults. Many innocent and inexperienced It is the worst mistake of all for a woman to | of the class for which Mr. Knowies is best 
row] out the treble and alto solos, if you are i ds. Wh } S think she can make no mistake. The moment | known, nautical pictures. But Mr. Knowles 
8 brought him only thirty pounds. en the | girls adopt this manner, thinking it will render ; nes. during the past ensamer, devoted bis ot- 
of the sterner sex. Don't sit down when . that conviction enters her head she is on the y : ’ : 
young dramatist had signed the contract and | them fascinating in the eyes of men. biotwar te enuns nd blunder whereby she | Pemtion to inland scenes, and as a r sult there : 
others stand up, unless from simple weakness | 1. oi ved his check from the manager, the latter Men are not analytic or deep-minded enough & y ; eo eneuy are two very fine watercolors of the kind on 
and ill-health. If your choir sings antiphon- Ae, Dale anv advises: en will wound, disgust or antagonize the man she | exhibition. These are, No. 42, Where the River 
turned to him and said : ake my ce in regard to our eex to realize that a girl who ehwese, tax Eine ith 
a'ly, don’t shout all the verses and spoil the d _ | mcst cares for. Eternal watchfulness, never- | Flows etwee e 8 Green wit 
¥ an old stager, and never sell as good a piece a8 | has drunk too deeply of the waters of know! | sheep, and No. 85, They Were Sent for the 
effect, but discipline your soaring vocalities a this for thirty pounds again.” ‘I took his ad- | edge does not talk of it, Men take us for what falling caution, perpetug! tact, and equal | Cows with two children picking wild flowers 
little and take your alternate verse with the vice, and never have,” says Mr. Gilbert. The | we seem, not for what we are. The most hard. quantities of pride and humility are necessary | while the cows loiter slow y home in the back- 
side on which you are seated. Don't begin to famous playwright lives on a farm within easy | ened mondaine, who wears a mask of frank ingredients in the be havior 0 ae needs to | & ound. sae Sone, cneaiions. = . ee 
the moment : use with men. This should be garnished with | pictures 18 pa y . e sunlig } 
drag on your overcoat or wrap reach of London, and when he leaves it it is to | innocence, fares better with them than the and atmosphere are man with grace and 
service is over, ‘poking your elbows in your take a yachting cruise on the Solent. He is a| good, sweet-hearted girl who puts on blase airs, good sense, flavored with coquetry and served beauty as in all Mr, Knowles’ pictures. 
neighbor's eyes or ribs, and evincing a sort of | 114. of fifty-four, fastidious in his dress and in- | and pretends to be a little wicked. Men judge | “! h good nature, And even then we will be | Nos. 60, Are You Ready, Lads? and 100, Kel 
irreverent haste to be done with the church : : P liable to make some mistakes, since one man | Gathering, are la typical pictures, we 
. clined, now that success has made him rich, to | by appearances far more than women do, and, will complain of too much coquetry in the | Known to the public. No. 50, Wolfe's Cove, 
and get away from it. Don’t remark upon the | :ai¢ lite easily. except in cases where women are rivals, they P } eee Queber, is a grand one, large, well drawn and 
singing, the sermon, or the congregation while tT. P. O'Co \ nn iaan tebia-teeandeme ane anather. tate flavoring, and another will call it insipid ; one | beautifully colored. There are also many beau- 
you are walking out. Don’t make # parade of| _ The achievement of I. P. er eee will eay we have too much pride to render the | tiful surf pieces, and Nos 57.and 67, Summer 
bad too little ; ducing within one week a comprehensive and | slight lapse of speech or conduct, than men dish palatable, and another will comp!ain of an | Dawn and Threatening Weather, are two land 
reverence--tpo. amen. 19:98 my ’ | well written life of Parnell, is a noteworthy but | are to condemn us. : pieces which show what fineness of touch and 
and body who disobeys these rules, don’t | We WM tte . ¥ overdose of humility; and still another will | P’St f treating greens She estiat has os 
rer c by no means unexampled instance of fast liter-| It is alsoone of the mistakes which women d la soktness 0 8 st has at- 
be obtuse and do so any more. y think we serve our conduct too cold, while his | tained during the past year. As has been 
; ary — oem wrote rea classic a roves? orn, " ask oe wing of a — comrade will think the opposite.— Eula Wheeler | said, all ithe pictures are finished work, and in 
Rhea the other night on pur- | of Wakefield under even greater pressure, for | man which. will incur the least expense for | yijcow, mentioning the few named one is merely try- 
inp ard ng heth ythin ine an officer of the law stood at his elbow to expe- | him. No matter how pressing are the circum- ing to select types. The sale will be altogether ; 
pose to satisfy myself whether anything ' ‘ one of the greatest art events the city has seen. f 
able or attractive could be made of Catherine of | dite matters. Marion Crawford's Mr. Isaacs | stances, she should never take the liberty Art and Artists. Z 
Russia's character. How sweet and womanly | was the result of a month's work; and other | unless he is a near relative. In the various | Tlesem that Mr. Cast Abvene, RC. A.- hes 
and winning Rhea made her, those who were authors, when the frenzy was on, have ex-| circles of American society, where it is the The Central Ontario School of Art and Design | been appointed instructor of the Hamilton art 
. hibited remarkable bursts of speed in composi- | custo:n for young men to escort young ladies | held its first distribution of medals and certifi- | class, which Miss Muntz presided over until 
a” the theate testify. Perhaps the truest 
© Vacarer enn . \ hi repent t ly in the Gall f th her departure for study abroad. Toronto, Iam 
part of the whole play was, that when Cath-| tion. Horace Greeley, for example, wrote his | to theaters and other places of entertainment, | cates recently in the Gallery of the Ontario | qindl tonne. wilh neh tate Six Dhiees One 
erine forgot her wifely dignity enough to con “Printer” within thirty minutes. It was | it isa mistake for a young lady to ever volun: | Society of Artists, with which society the as he will probably work in Toronto and divide 
fide in a man not her husband, concerning her | composed to be read at a Press Club benefit, | tarily expatiate her fondness for the theater | school is affiliated. The Hon. G. W. Allan, | his time between the two cities. The pupils of 
domestic disillusions, she should choose such | and Mr. Greeley rose from bed at midnight to | or the concert in his presence, It might be | president of the school, presided and distri- | Miss ouaie sone — wel te finding so able a 
an empty fasbolewed, conceited shallow piece | write it, after the poet chosen for the occasion | proper to say here, perhaps, that it is a mis-| buted the rewards to the successful students of Soumnennenaih ae le devotion to his seldneees 
rt of Prarntnbt as the Polish count, who read tohis | had shown himself unequal to the task, take for young ladies to attend such ! last session, The president gave an admirable | fail to pring forth good results, Cuan. 
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“THE DRAMA OF A LIFE. 


By JEAN KATE LUDLUM, 
Author of ** John Winthrop’s Defeat,” * The Stain on the Glass,” “‘ Under Oath,” ete. 








CHAPTER XVL 
A NOVELIST'S VISITOR. f 

Walker Paling, the popular novelist, was sit- 
ting at his desk. He was putting the finishing 
touches to a manuscript, and was well pleased 
with himsel( for his work. He kusew as well 
as his readers knew when he had completed a 
good work, and he did not bypocritically deny 
his power and claim for it a lower standard 
than he had set it in his mind. 

Walker Puling was not by any means a hand- 
some man. Sitting at his desk with the broad 
light from the window upon him, he would 
have been a very ne man but for 
his clear blue eyes and peculiarly sensitive 
mouth, under a droop'ng agent ge - mustache. 
As he arranged the papers and tied them up 
ready for typewriter copying, the strong light 
and movement showed that his hands were 
also remarkable for their long, slender fingers 
and well developed wrist muscles, 

it was early spring,and the silence of the 
room was disturbed by occasional street cries, 
and the flurry of dust, as the dying winds of 
March scurried through the ott penetrating 
even through closed windows. The rumble of 
passing carriages and sound of countless fvot- 
steps upon the pavement came up to bim also. 

His suite of rooms in the Fifth Avenue Ho'el 

roved that his popularity was not solely fame, 

4t fortane, also. Everything for comfort that 
money could buy was about him. He was un- 
doubtedly a successful novelist. in 

Woenthe manuscript was neatly arranged 
for i's farther machine-copying, Walker Pai- 
ing summoned a messenger to carry it to a 
type-writing office, and when the boy had gone, 
Paling laid aside his professional air of pre- 
oc ‘upa*ion, and pissed into his smoking-room 
fora cigar and a mental revision of this work 
just from his hand and bra‘n. 

In his crimson dressing-gown and slippers, 
ani the smoking-cap upon his head, stretched 
at full length in his luxurious lounging chair, 
with his blue eyes half closed, half gleaming 
through clouds of pale-gray smoke, he was the 

ictu-e of ease and contentment, But Walker 

Pa ing was not contented. 

He was sa isfied with his work; he knew 
that it was good and would bring hima fair 
share of fame and money; but by degrees his 
thoughts wandered from this. Six months 
ago—he remembered it as though it were but 

esterday—a woman had helped him with his 

ast published novel. She had not only helped 

him as any woman could with careful criticism 
and the manaal wo k of revision, but had gone 
beyond suc bounds and formed the plot and 
worked out the situations and fairly imbued 
him with her thoughts and plans. 

He knew that that stran blending of 
thought and plot, heat and cold, weakness and 
strength was not one-half hisown. The pages 
that had stirred many hearts, that had wak- 
ened interest ard argyment and conjecture re. 
gard'ng the author, and that hai placed him 
in undisputed right to the title of the most 
popular of writers, belonged more than half to 
the strange, beautiful, fiery woman who mur- 
mur d the words in his ear, who moved his 
hand by her subtle power of command, who 
wi lingiy devoted many nights of hard labor to 
its p-rfection. 

A strange woman, a marvelous woman, this 
one, who seemed to put her very life and 
vitality into the piges of his romances. Very 
beaut ful in form and feature; charming in 
manner when she wished; a demon of passion 
when roused: intense in her love and bate; 
gracious, compelling adm‘ration or repelling, 
as she would; as fitful in mood as the wiid 
March wind scurryixg through the streets 
below. 

She had, unsought, g:ven him her love or 
fancy or pissing thought; as he knew her 
be*ter he failed to decide which it might be. 
He did not love her, had never loved h2r, but 
her mental qualities commanded his admira 
t'on. There had been much of mutual interest 
to talk abou’ and to strengthen friendship. 
upon their earlier acquaintance. 

Perhaps her broad ideas of iife and love were 
rather startling, tothe man used to the quiet 
lives and the one traia of ideas of conventional 
life, but if so, the wonan imbued him for the 
time with her own flerce views, 

In that way she daily gained more power 
over him by this peculiar mantal intensity 
that overbalanced his, and caused his indi- 
vidua! thought to become in some strange 
manner her thought. So she suzgested their 
joint oe of a novel to go under his 
name alone and spurred him on to the effort, 
the com nencement and ead of one of hi+ most 
successful works. This established beyond 
doubt his place among popular novelist-, and 
br .ught him plenty of wealth. 

Moreover, this strange, fierce, magnetic wo- 
man gave him her heart. He had never asked 
it; he did not desire it, for he half feared her 
in her spasmodic moods of tragedy; bu’ as in 
all else, her men‘al power was superior or 
stronger than his, and he accep’ed her love. 

Her wealth, inheri ed from her parents, both 
of whom were dead, far exceeded his own, and 
this she was reckless with after she went away 
with him. She cared nothing for her home in 
her brothers house; she hated her brother 
with the intense unreasoning hatred of her na 
ture, because he was nobler of character than 
she; she did not so much love her lover as 
she delighted to know that his will and 
thought yielded to her own. Power was an 
essential element of her life. With her lover 
she employed it successfully and well. 

Then she tired of him. Her inrense life, 
mide up of thought and discussion of strange 
provlems that seemed born of this very in- 
tensity of thought, told upon her mind and 
health after a while. She would sometimes zo 
away by herself for days, and he would not 
know of her whereabouts; she would leave 
quietly when he was away or asleep, and leave 
no trace of her destination. No one questioned 
her at such times, for every one feared as well 
as admired her, this successful novelist’s wife. 

Wien she returned from these strange 
absences she would be in a condition of mental 
aid physical exhausti:n, that bordered closely 
vpon insanity. He was even at last forced to 
the opinion of a physician, Dr. Oldbam, regard- 
ing this condition No one knew of their 

culiar relations to each other; this savage, 

aut'ful woman was the wife of the novelist 
and could go whither she would. His name 
carried her anywhere, and her wealth was 
independent of his. 

Paling believed that insanity was in her 
blood, and felt growing fear of her hate or 
revenge; but he went at last to Dr. Oldham for 
a decision. Dr. Oldham had known her for 
many years, and admired her intensely ; some 
even whispered that he more than aimired 
h-r; but if this were true, she gave him only 
her quiet friendship. And Dr. Oldham had 
assured him that there was nothing wrong 
with the woman's mind save excessive inten- 
sity of thought and a spirituality bordering 
upon the marvelous. 

Of all these things Walker Paling was think- 
ing as he sat smoking in his luxurious chair, 
with half-closed eyes. She had been absent 
now for four weeks ; visiting her friends out of 
the city his friends believed. He knew nothin 
of where she was, or if she were living or dead. 
She left him in her usual mysterious manner, 
leaving no trace save a scented note upon his 
dress'ng-case, telling him that she would never 
return, that her love was gone, and that she 
held nothing but hate for him in ber heart. He 
was startled by the flerceness of this note, but 
he had never loved her, and her absence was a 
po-itive relief. 

For four weeks she had been absent. and he 
began to hope that she would be true to her 
word and never return. He had done wonder- 
ful work under her power, but he never felt 
that it was truly his own, or that tie com- 
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conceit leads you to believe it the best that 
you have done. It is nothing compared to the 
words I shall put in your brain. They shall 
burn there, and burn into the hearts of your 
readers and make you great.” 

Walker Paling knew that the influence of her 
eyes was upon him. He knew irom past ex- 
perience that this work she desired him to 
undertake would be done by his hand and 
under his name. From her manner he 
believed that this work would’ be 
some mad romance exceeding their for- 
mer work. He did not like the thought. 
This novel just completed was his own ? no 
fiery brain had set his pen aflame, and he was 
certain that it would meet with favor. He had 
begun to feel that he was free from this subtle 
woman’s power and rid of her presence; and 
here she stood in his doorway, wearing his 
name before the world, weaving her spells 
once more about him. 

He knew this, and struggled against it in 
vain. A sudden sensation of suffocation pos- 
sessed him. He turned to the window to raise 
the sash, but she stopped him. She crossed 
the space between them and laid her hand 
upon his arm, her eyes upon his, 

** Be seated,” she said, commandingly, as one 
speaks to an obstinate child. 

He obeyed mechanically. It seemed to him 
that his will power had gone out to her,in spite 
of bis struggie. 

** I cannot do this work for you now, Olive,” 
he said ; and his voice betrayed mingled help- 
1 ssness and rebellion. ‘“‘I have worked hard 
on this other novel. I must have rest. lam 
not like you to endure all things.” 

He attempted a smile, but it was a forlorn 
failure. The contemptuous gesture of her 
hands and the thin, curled lips were her only 
answer fora moment. Then she said, quietly : 

‘No; youare not like me, Walker Paling. 
Were you as I am—bad you one half my power 
—what marvelous work we might do! But 
you lack faith; you Ja-k the inner percep ion— 
the fiuer uplifting of thought that touches the 
fire of heaven—and your heart iscold. What 
do I care that you have worked hard on your 
novel? This shall be mine. It shall prove my 
power. My brains shall electrify yours; my 
‘houghts inspire your pen. Wha; lies behind 
the ro nance —how much of truth is in it—who 
will guess? If the background is black, witha 
hue of red, we shall discover—presently !” 

**You do not understand,” said Paling, 
wearily. ‘‘There are social duties as well as 

** It may not be loyal to acknowledge,but Ia~ | mental rest to fill up much of my time at pres- 
infinitely relieved that she has gone. She was | ent. By and by, eer as - if 
growing too tiger-like. Murder may be all very ‘There is no by and by for me,” she said 
well in a novel, and any amount of ink-blood is | icily. ‘* What may not happen if we set aside 
quite harmless, but there was something abcut | our manifest destiny? I planned this work 
her before she left that sugges'ed murder and | during rv illness ; the future lay clearly before 
bloodshed in real life. Ic was just a trifle too | me, and I was near the border of spirit land. 
ghastly for me.” I- is to be my | fe—your life—the life of others ! 

His cigar was burned down to ashes, and | What are social duties compared with the call 
Paling arose, atter a few moments of idle | uponcursouls? What has society to do with 
lounging, and passed into his dressing-room. | spirituality?” se 
There were cilis, and an engagement to lunch- ‘**And what has_ spirituality to do with 
eon, and a drive in the afternoon with Miss | society?” retorted Paling, in a last desperate 
Fitzgerald, the pretty young artist, and social | effort to shake off her p»wer. ‘‘I tell you, 
life would claim him for the remainder of the | O.ive, that I cannot do tnis for you now. I 
day. .| will not! I will no longer endure——” 

His toilet was another of his fastidious luxur She stooped suddenly over him as he leaned 

ies, and he would allow nothing to disturb nim | back in h‘s chair looking up to her, and laid 
or intrude upon him a‘ that time. But this | one cold, firm hand upon his lips. Her eyes 
morning fate intruded upon him—fate, in the | had grown black and flashing and her face 
form of a woman. colorless. 

A light rap sounded on the door of his sit- *- You must endure much—you must en- 
ting-room adjoining his dressing-room, and as | dure whatever is writtea in heaven for you 
his valet answered the summons this woman | to endure!” she said, s‘ernly. ‘You are 
entered. She entered as one who is deter- | no better than I, no better than the rest of the 
mined upon one errand and oblivious toall else. | world, to endure what lies for you in the future. 
Downing, the vale:, would have detained her | I know what it is. Wonderful revelations of 
at the door, not at first recognizing her; but | the spirit land and of the future of those spirits 
she disconcerted him with her white face and | still in the flesh came tome since I have been 
her far-s: eing eyes and haughty manner. ill. I could tell youif I would, but I will not. 

“Mr. Paling is engaged,” murmured Down- | It might s*artie you to see the stain upon the 
ing, endeavoring to be faithful to his duties. curtain hiding your life to come. Who knows 

** Yes,’ said she woman coldly. ‘‘I think | but this work of ours may rend it and reveal 
you do not kaow me, Downing. Well! I | things to you that I cannot reveal in werks? 
shall goto him at once. He will see me!” Tn+re is a fulfillment more than the amuse- 

Walker Paling head her voice, and ‘his mute | ment of your readers in the accomplishment 
gesture was pathetic in its despair. He feared | of this work! And tortune, too—magnifi- 
ner, yet he had not the willpower to be free | cent fortune!” 
from her influence. He knew that her influ- “I cannot help it,” he said, rather weak!y, 
ence was evil, that her touch upon his work | pushing her hand aside. ‘1 cannot do it, I 
gave it a lawless freedom of though’ that was | tell you, Olive. now. I cannot even talk longer 
not just to himself, and a disregard of conven- | upon the subject. I have an engagement at 
tionality that depressed him. Had it not been | one, and must go. You will pardon me, I 
cowardly, he could have found it in his heart | t:ust, but it is unavoidable.” 
to have fled from her and hidden himself. She lifted her heid like an infuriated queen. 

He could not in her presence do more than | Her eyes were blazing. 
yield to the peculiar magnetism of her face and ‘I will keep you no longer from your social 
eyes and voice. He turned to the doorway | duties—now,” she sa‘d, passionately. ‘* But 
now, knowing that she was crossing the room | when you have done with them I shall come 
toward him, and the pallor upon his face proved | to you, and you willdo my work! I shall be 
his intecse excitement. here to-morrow morning at eleven. Make no 

She was very beautiful, pausing in the door- | eagagements for the day. You shall not fail 
way. Her hair was white, but not with years. | me.” 

Her eyes were soft and far away in expression. *Bu’,” ventured Paling, uneasily, ‘“ how 
For an instant, as they rested upon him, a | strange it will look for you to go away—so— 
gleam like fire touched them and died out, | and cone back to-mor‘ow! ither remain 
leaving them paler in color than before. Her | here or let me go to you wherever you are stcp- 
face was quite white, almost dead white; but | ping——” 

she was still very beautifu!. When she spoke, Her eyes silenced him. 

the sweetness of her voice stirred him to ‘What dol care for conventionality?” she 
admiration. said, with a movement of her slim hands as 


mendation which he received upon it belonged 
to him. Downin his soul he ra her despised 
himself for his inability to maintain his in- 
dividuality rather than to be guided by this 
half-mad woman's whim. 

This just completed work was, therefore, 
doub!y satisfying to him, knowing that it was 
in every sense his own—plot and character and 
scene—word for word. He knew its per‘ections 
and imperfections. He was as capable of 
criticizing his own work as that of another. 
This was not so weird or intense in description 
as those former novels with the strange 
woman's life along the pages, but it was more 
fascinating from its truth and life-like char- 
acters and situations. ; 

Be was very pleased with it. He was 
proud of it and anxious that it should get 
into the hands ofa publisher as soon as pos- 
sible, that the public should know what he 
could do, a'thouga no one guessed of the power 
behind pis tormer work. : 

“It is very remarkable,” he argued with 
himself, watching with lazy eyes the twisting 
and curling of the smoke from his ciga-, 
‘“ where she has gone. She must have squand- 
ered the greater part of her fortune during 
these strange absences. I am half convinced, 
jn spite of Oldham or any other physician, that 
it is to opium and a weakness of the brain that 
she owes these spel's of acute perception and 
half-tendish imagination. I am sure that Old- 
ham himself recommended to me the use of 
morphine when I desire to write a really strong 
novel, and i: may be that Olive sustains beliet 
in its power, calling ir, in the peculiar beliefs of 
the drug, the power of spiritualism and hyp- 
notism. If this iss», her absences, her absti- 
nence from food and her half-dead face and 
manner a e accounted for, 

**In that way, too, she could easily squander 
fortunes. Her mind is marvelous; but if she 
yields to the use of suchadrug, she will of 
necessity, and sooner than one with less sensi- 
tiveness, falla victim to insanity. She must 
weaken under its influence soouver or Ja‘er. 
That it is the intensity of spiritualism, as she 
ani Oldham declare, is all bosh. There is no 
more spiritualism about her moods than there 
is abou : the devil. 
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frankly acknowledged to himself—that he could 
not, escape. 

He knew the woman’s power and his own 
many futile attempts toresistit. Her personal 
magnetism, mesmerism, hypnotism— whatever 
it was called—combined with her intense ima- 
a and fine sense of the spiritual, made 

er a dangerous woman to a man like himself. 

Broad daylight came before he closed his eyes 
in sleep, and still he argued and came to no 
conclusion save that he must submit to fate. 

His only alternative was flight, and he could 
never resort to that. His will, indeed, was 
weak when her almost superhuman power 
dominated, but his manhood refused to yield 
to cowardice. 

And by and by pretty Miss Fitzgerald’s face 
and level eyes and soft, womanly manner 
came to him in dreams, and stocd out strongly 
contrasted by this other woman’s passionate 
voice and face. 


CHAPTER XVIII. 
WEAVING THE CURTAIN, 


We live in deeds, not years ; in thoughts, not breathe ; 
In feelings, not in figures on a dial. 
We should count time by heart-throbs. 


—_— 





— Festus. 


Eleven muffled strokes of the hammer from 
the handsome clock on the mantel, and Walker 
Paling started nervously, as though the gilded 
hammer struck upon his brain iustead of the 
intricate inner machinery of Time’s representa- 
tive. He was sitting alone at his desk, with 
his manuscript paper and pen and ink before 
him, wai ing for the arrival of his visitor. For 
he knew that she would come, and she came. 

The reverberation of the clock s hammer had 
not died away, when a light rap on the door of 
the sitting-room announced her arrival. He 
was certain that it was she as he arose to 
admit her. Hehad discreetly dismissed Down- 
ing for the day or until summoned, knowing 
that it were best for him to receive her alone. 

She was his equal in height, and as the door 
swung back and she entered, h2r eyes met his 
levelly, and the latent fire within them startled 
him. He stepped aside, closing the door be- 
hind her, and, after the simplest courteous 
salutation, they passed together into his pri- 
vate room. 

She seated herself at once bz2hind his desk, 
drawing a writing-pad and pen close to her 
hand, oe disregarding her bonnet and 
wraps until he gentiy removed them for her, 
when she glanced up indifferently. He knew 
that it would b> useless to expostulate with 
her, and seated himself in grave silence. 

“It is as well that you were not prepared for 
me yesterday,” she said coldly, slowly draw- 
ing off her gloves, ‘‘for a long night’s vigil has 
matured my thoughts and plans, and ripened 
sugges'ion to clear detail.” 

** And your plot?” he asked, as coldly as she 
had spoken, restl«ssly brushing aside the paper 
before him, feeling her burning eyes upon him, 
‘What is it, Olive? I must have the outline 
before we begin.” 

She laughed shortly and rather scornfully as 
she dipped the pen in the ink and carefully 
cleared all blots from it against the side of the 
cut-glass receiver. But she did not take her 
eyes from his face. 

* This ae not yours,” she said, intensely; 
“‘itis mine, Walker Paling! The great novel- 
ist shall have the world’s honor for it, but in 
his heart he shall remember that it belongs 
truly to a woman, and to a woman who is 
trampled under his careless feet! You shall 
be but my workman and bui'd the fabric whose 
architecture is mine. And when it is finished 
the world will cry that the blood was fire and 
the brain mad that could fashion such a plot: 
but we will laugh, knowing that is not true! 
Were it possible, I would accomplish this work 
without the aid of any one; but this I cannot 
do, for the world would laugh at me and scorn 





















‘ “You may leave us, ee Ewing said, oe she “ere peewee — ali whore ee my book 
esirous that no one save himself should hear | upon her. * at do I care what people think? % ; 
I go, as I always go, where I —! r shall re- You being a man and 4 novelist in favor, 


the work will be read as any weird book is 
read. It is not necessary to tell you the plot. 
That will develop as we goon. All that is re- 
quired of you is to obey mf will. It must be 
worked out strong and well, so a3 to melt the 
hearts of those who read it and win their sym- 
ai It must move them to like deeds, or it 
8 us+less,” 


what she “— say. Sometimes, on her re- 
turn from these absences, her moo?%s were 
terrible. 


turn to-morrow. Be prepared for my work. 
My work is nothing to the world until they 
have it before them in the 8 of a novel. 
Have I suffered on the borderland of heaven 
have I communicated with innumerable spirits. 
in order that the right way may be clear, to be 
outdone by the claims of society? Has my 
spirit actually deserted my body to wander in 
space with other bodiless spirits in searchin 
for the rfect explanation of my visions o 
this work and its uses, to be crushed by you? 
There is nothing shall daunt me in t is. I 
shall grant you breathing space, poor, weak 
earthly spirit, but to-morrow you shall yield 
your time and talents to me and my great 
work. Until then, farewell.” 

She turned away and left him with no 
further word, passing out as Fey, as she had 
entered, closing the door behind her with a 
muffled click of the lock. For a moment Paling 
sat motionless and silent, staring at the door 





CHAPTER XVIL 
HER ERRAND. 
I have a soul that, like an ample shield, 
Can take in all, and verge enough for more. 

— Dryden. Walker Paling would have given half his for- 
tune to be free from her power, but he knew 
that he would finally vield, and was helpless. 
What was his will before the steady, flaming 
eyes of this woman? He was deadly gees and 
at first his hand was weak as he took up his 
pen and turned his face reluctantly but surely 
to hers, 

But now that he was ready, her in‘erest 
seemed todie away. She sat with one arm 
resting upon the desk, the pen held ready for 
immediate use, but her face and eyes vacant as 
though life had died, 

Paling was familiar with this change in 


**T have returned,” she sa‘d. 

**Yes;” he replied quietly, his eyes irre- 
sis'ibly drawn and held by hers; “so I see, 
Olive. You look fatigued. Will you not be 
seated?” 

A shadow of scorn crossed her face as he 
placed achair for her. Her height was equal 
with his, and she was a magnificent woman in 
physique. Her face was white and wan from 
real physical illness or mental suffering, but 
she carried herself with so much grace and 
pride that weakness was not noticeable in her. 

‘“*T will not be seated,” she said coldly. ‘I 











that had closed upon her as though all volition 
had gone from him and he were helpless now 
that she was gone. 


There was a peculiar pallor and vacancy upon 
his face, and he looked like a man eh pat 
wakened from a nightmare of sleep After a 
few moments, however, he rese unsteadily to 
his feet and passed into the outer room, en! 
on a stand, was a tray with wine and glasses 
upon it, and pouring a little of the liquor into 
say is between ourselves. I have been ill— | aglass, he drank it. This, reviviog him, he 
starving—friendless here in this v-ry city | summoned Downing to attend him. 
where your fame makes you great, and you Ic was now too late to make the calls 
would not come to me. . which he had planned, but he kept his en- 

How could I go to you,” he queried, me- | gagement for luncheon, and in the afternoon 
chanically, ‘‘when I did not know where you | drove out with pretty Miss Fitzgerald. But 
were, Olive? i everything palled upon him. He did not for 

But you should have known!” she cried, | more than a few minutes at a time forget that 
vehemently, a flame in her eyes as she spread other strange ee Y to be kept upon the 
out her hands with fierce pathos, ‘I knew | following day. It grew into a horror, but he 
where you were. There is nothing about you | could not shake it off. He tried to be gay, but 
that I bave not known during my absence. | his gaiety was forced, and he was himself un- 
You know that I see what others do not and | natural. 
cannot see, and I have watched you con- They drove inthe Park, he and the prett 
stantly. _ | young artist, and the day was charming, if 

He believed that she had watched him in| rather chilly for spring, and he should he 
some strange manner with the cunning of in- | utterly forgotten a!l things disagreeable. But 
sanity, but he dared not question her. She | he could not. He and Miss Fitzgerald with a 
was a fury when roused; but as to her ‘ty of friends went to th» theater that even- 
spirituality—he smiled, thinking of it. ng, and the play was good, but the tragical 

She saw the smile, and the flame deepen d | action of his own life dulled the play. 
in her eyes. H r delicate nostrils dilated with His last thought that night was of the 
ineffable «corn. morrow and the woman who had appointed a 

‘Surely you know that 1 speak the truth, | meeting with him. Where she went u 
Walker Paling,” she said. ‘* When I see and | leaving him he could not conjecture, but that 
know truth why should I utter lies? Listen: | she would return at the time stated he was 
I have come back, as I said, that you may do a| certain. From her face and voice and manner 
great work for me—a mighty work—one that | he knew that her illness had tended to increase 
will startle the world, and prove to those who | rather than to soften her peculiarity of mind ; 
doubt that fatality works its own ends and sin | and if this work which she had in view were 
punishes itself, It will color your life and | really more intense and dramatic than their 
mine ; it shall lead to the settling of old scores | former work together, he would gladly esca 
and heal old wounds and bring us magnificent ' connection with it; and yet he knew—he 


her at times, and betrayed no emotion save 
extreme attention to her look and voice. 

** Modena’s story is strange,” she began b 
and by, not changing her expression or atti- 
tude ; but her listener knew that the manu- 
script was started and mechanically took down 
her words, 

A strange story, indeed, and as it progressed 
under the woman’s powerful influence and in- 
tellect, even this man whose work was pro- 
nounced first among imaginative literature, 
felt a half-vague horror upon him. Still he 
was forced to continue ; still his knowledge 
set her plot in strong colors, until it colored 
his own brain, and he could scarcely dis- 
tinguish whether it were her work or his own. 

Physical fatigue seemed impossible to her. 
She sat as easily, uttering in her softly modu- 
lated voice the words that were set down in 
ink under her companion’s fingers, so to end in 
pes for the world to read, as though 
t were bar the conversation of any ordinary 


thought when I left you that I should never 
come back. But I havecome. I was impelled 
to come, because of a great wo-k I have for you 
todo. Ihave been very ill. I do not desire 
your sympathy,” her lifted band silencing the 
words upon his lips. ‘*Do not think that I 
come for that! Toere are those who would 
give it me should I desire; I do not. sym- 

thy is the world’s coin for Orpsetieg Down- 
og has gone? That is well. Vhat [ have to 





day. 

It was not only a strange story, but the man- 
ner of its composition was also remarkable. 
Paling knew it, but he was completely under 
her will-power, and even his horror of the mad 
romance could not deaden the fact sifting into 
his mind that he feared her. He believed that 
she would not hesitate to work evil to him 
should he successfully resist her mental power. 

Through the entire fag, they did not leave 
the room, did not leave their positions at the 
desk. The woman was onpneas Sy indifferent 
to physical weariness or the demands of hun- 

r,and the man was passively responsive t> 

er words and thoughts. At times she did not 
utter speech, and yet he continued ene. 
ably, as though he were endowed with her will 
and mind. He had made no engagements 
knowing that it would be useless, and declin 
all invitations under the yee of pressing work. 
in consequence of which they were undisturbed 
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throughout that day. 

All night they worked on, and still neither 
betrayed any sign of fatigue, save that Paling 
was deadly pale and the woman’s eyes were 
glowing with some fierce mental fire. For 
three days and nights these two worked-on un- 
ceasingly. No meals were servea to them. No 
one was admitted. She would allow nothing 
to come between her madly woven romance 
and her power over her fellow worker. As he 
grew physically weak from this fasting and 
overwork, her will was marvelous upon his 
mind. He hourly grew more and more pos- 
sessed with the spirit of his work, and acquired 
a half-alive expression after that first day and 
night in the quiet rooms with his strange com- 
panion. 

Still, be never seemed to tire, never to lose 
interest in the work that was tu prove a mar. 
velous romance—-to him as real as life. 

When the manuscript was completed in 
rough outl ne, and the more trying brain-work 
was over, Paling was so thoroughly exhausted 
that he had not the power to rise from his desk, 
and the woman, triumphant in her success, 
with her wonderful, almost diabolical strength 
assisted him toa couch, from which he did not 
rise save to be removed to his bed. 

For two weeks he was like one in delirious 
fever, wild with visions of the brain, stricken 
with remorse for the work which he believed 
that he had done in place of the hero of their 
romance, who came to him ia his illness as a 
ey of himself and tormented him like a 

evil, always accompanied by a silent, beauti- 
ful woman, with soft, snowy hair, and eyes of 
flame that burned into his soul the meaning 
that the lips refused to utter. 

For two weeks he remained in this danger- 
ous condition bordering upon insanity, cared 
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for untiringly by the woman and Downing, the 


woman retusing to admit any physician. 


‘“‘Itis merely mental exhaustion,’ she said 
evenly to the valet, who respectfully but re- 
the expediency of sum- 
moning medical aid; and she‘said thisin her 

culiar voice, with her eyes upon his face, and 


pestedly suggested 


ywning acquiesced with stra humility. 


He, and he alone, knew of’ the hours this | preside 
quiet woman spent before that desk in the 
inner room, correcting, revising and making 
perfect the first rough draught of the manu- 
script, whose influence was so evil to her com- 
panion ; and, at such times, he murmured to | fur the Patriot, was none other ihan the verit- 
the delirious ravings of | able Euripides Bimble of the Great Intervale. 
roud, and yet Bimbie was modest, 
is dignity, and yet he was unas- 
suming. Bimbie could write most bitter things 
in his faraway garret, but face to face with his 
po itical opponents he was mildness and good- 
In short, Euripides Bimble 
was a great man upon the rustic banks of Lost 
admirers 
doubted not that he would weigh heavily any- 


himself, also knowin 
his master, he woul 
turb h-r than he would rouse a tiger. 


But Walker Paling recovered, Slowly, in- 
deed, and for a long time only a shadow of his 
former self; but he recovered. eeneeerne Le 

a 
his 
bloo4, ready for the lifting of his hand to 
glow redly against that curtain that hung half- 
parted before h s future life. The curtain was 
woven mutually by this woman and himself— 
her plav, but his fulfilling; and after near 
approach to death he had returned to life, to 
take this work upon himself and weave the 


realize that some _ powerful TE 
entered into his life and live n 


red in the warr. 


Not one word of this had passed between 
She had only uttered the plot of her 
romance, but the truth under the tiction grew, 
in his inner con- 
sciousness, and he knew that she was dictating 
to him her will, that it was he, and not the 
hero of her romance, who should set the tragic 
end. And still he knew that he could not suc- 


them, 


with the growing story 


cessfully resist her power. 


His friends sent tokens of their regard for 
him in frait and flowers and regrets for his 


absence from among them, but the fact of his 
illness was kept from them, and they believed 
him only engaged upon some pressing, impor- 
tant manuscript. Downing was discreet and 
told nothing, and the chambermaid who came 
to attend to her duties was well paid for sil- 
ence, and any idiosyncrasy was rmissible 
with such a litterateur as Walker Paling. 

To all this the woman was indifferent, so 
long as her work progressed and the world 
knew no more than was wise for it to learn, 

“You see that 1 am not like you in endur- 
ance, Olive,” Paling said one day, as he was 
1 ying Semone the cushions of the couch, watch- 
ing her as she was completing the closing 

chapter of the novel. ‘I have always warned 
you not to expect too much of me.” 

“T expect nothing,” was the cold reply, as 
the woman turned for a moment from her work 
to meet his eyes, ‘‘ but that of which I am cer- 
tain. I knew that this work would be done by 
you, and it is done. As to endurance, you 
could possess it would you but have the faith 
and confidence in my power to grant it you. 
But no. Like those who have never proved the 
wonderful agency of the will and of invisible 
spirits, you are too weak for great work. 
Were it not for me, this work that wiil make 
you famous would have never been accom- 
plished.” 

**I wish that it had never been done,” mur- 
mured the novelist, under his breath. 

But either ears were peculiarly swift to 
hear or she guessed his thought, for her eyes 
grew suddenly flaming black with anger. 

“* And so you express your thanks,” she said 
in a strangely suppressed voice. ‘ Have I 
endured days and nights of bodily pain and 
starvation that my spirit should be free from 
earthly thought, for you to turn upon me with 
your discontent? Do you think that lam do- 
ing this for love? I am doing ic for a purpose, 
Walker Paling, as you know, and it is only 
through you that the end can be attained. But 
it shall be! You shall not fail me!” 

A sudden wave of resistance surged upon the 
mao. He raised himself from among, the 
pillowa, ono hand cleoched as though in that 
way to retain firm hold of his resolution. His 
eyes reflected the fire in her own, as ne faced 
her. 

‘“* Listen to me, Olive,” he said s‘ernly. ‘“‘I 
have yielded to your strangely superior will to 
this time. There is an end to all things—” 

“* Not to the spirit,” she interrupted coldly, 
and her face and eyes seemed to contract with 
uswly summoned pewer. ‘* The spirit is in- 
domitable, Walker Paling! Look at the work 
that mine has done!” 

“A dev.l’s own work!” cr'ed the man, 
fiercely. ‘* No woman’s soul is in you, Olive! 
Never from this moment, though you were one 
hundred times my wife, shall I submit to you! 
Perhaps you think "—a sneer along the words, 
a fine scorn of himself and hie weak will in his 
voice—“‘ that becau-~e I have been so easily 
persuaded that I shall always be. But from 
to-day—and remember that I mean it—no word 
or thought of yours shall influence my work. 
Am 4 poe @ man, and shall my work not be my 
own 

She laughed, and the sound was stranzely 
unfamiliar. Her thin jips curled in scorn. 

** You rave,” she said comply. as she arose. 
“My work is finished. I leave you now. 
When you have sufficiently recovered from this 
poor, earthy, mortal exhaustion, you shall 
complete the work by securing its publication. 
Then the end must come. I have not done this 
from love, but hate.” 

He paled, his eyes still fixed, fascinated, 
upon hers, 

She approached and looked down upon him 
as he leaned among the cushions, and he fought 
desperately to resist the power of her gaze. 

‘*T have no fear,” she said, and her voice 
was the old peculiar, far-away, softly mod- 
ulated voice. ‘You shall still ener me, 
Walker Paling, and finish the work that I have 
given youtodo. Until then I shall leave you, 
but remember that I shall know always what 
you do!” 

She turned away perfectly quiet and cold and 
beautiful; but the man among the cushions 
fell helplessly back, watching her away, a half- 
blue before his mind mingled vividly with her 
words of warning uttered that firat day of their 
work—starting through this mental blur with 
s‘artling distinctness and meaning, knowing 
her wish for him : 

“It must move them to like deeds, or it is 


useles3 !” 
(To be Continued.) 
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New Mexico for Consumptives. 


**T think that New Mexico surpasses an 
locality for consumptives I have yet visited, 
and I have been all over California, Colorado 
and the South, Sandwich Islands and much in 
Europe.” J. F. DANTER, M. D., 

M. C. P. and S., Ont. 
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She Corrected His Grammar First. 


Jack Askin— Will you marry me? 

Miss Bean (of Boston)-—-Say ** shall” please-— 
“will” is for sentiment, you remember, 
“shall” for fact. No! 


Wabash Lines. 


The banner route. Only 14 hours Toronto to 
Chicago, 24 hours to St. Louis, 35 hours to Kan- 
sasCity. Quickest and best route from Canada 
to the west. The only line running the palace 
reclining chair cars (seats free) from Detroit. 
Finest sleeping and chair cars on earth, Ask 
your nearest ticket agent for tickets and time 
tables via this line. J. A. Richardson, Cana- 
dian passenger agent, 28 Adelaide street east, 
Toronto, 








How It Slipped Out. 

Jack Tenter—I don’t see why you keep me so 
long in suspense, Clara. Can't you say ‘* Yes” 
or “ No” right out ? 

Clara Hooks—Ob, you just wait until we're 
pe you'll find I can speak out quick 


enough 
el ar et cme 


In the Restaurant. 
ents, Foeder—What's that awfal thamping out 
ere 
Wa ter—Dat's de cook. Yo’ ordered a ten- 
derloin steak, didn’t yo’, sah? 


no more have dared dis- 








Bimble’s Newspaper. 











































& northern county of New Hemps 
ba:k in “the days before the War.’ 


goodly stock of general information. 
the religious meeting, au 
creditably ; but the crowning 
reached when it was found that ‘‘ Euripides, 


Bimble was 
Bimble felt 


ne3s personified. 


River, and his unsophisticated 
where. . 
One autumn day, in the 60's, Walter Effing 


had performed wonders out west. 


other years and were friends still. 


friend upon the back, *‘I have just the thin 
for you at Scalpers’ Bluff. Come with me an 
publish a paper !” 


sole management of its columns? 

Yes, Effingham meant just that thing. A 
few of the business men of Scalpers’ Blutf had 
bought type and press, and all necessary mate- 
rials for a good printing-office. They had a 
capable printer already at work on jobs; but 
they wanted to start a paper—a paper that 
should open up a knowledge to the world of 
the immense resources and natural advantages 
of Scalpers’ Bluff and Wild Bottom country— 
and io that end they must have a competent 
editor. Bimbie snapped at the bait, and when 
Walter Kffingham returned to the West, 
Euripides Bimble accompanied him. 

The paper was quickly started, the business 
men of the place furnishing capital, while 
Bimble pledged the necessary amount of brain, 
and it was called the Scalpers’ Bluff Bulletir, 
The season was at the opening of an important 
political contest, and Bimble’s sympathies 
quickly led him to espouse the right. Among 
the political opponents was a man of Wild 
Bottom, named Cutter Wopper, who was a 
candidate of the Disruptionists for representa- 
tion. Bimble learned from reliable authority 
that Wopper was a drunken, worthless fellow, 
who had been twice convicted of horse-stealing 
in a neighboring state, and whose only recom 
mendation to public favor was that he spent 
his ill-gotten gains from gambling quite 
freely among his lawless companions. 

Bimble learned all this, and straightway he 
ave Cutter Wopper the benefit of an article 
ust one column in length, in which said Cutter 

Wopper was served up most elaborately — 
served up with about as much dressing of 
spice and peppery, pungent conciment as it is 
possibe to plaster upon the character of a 
single individual. Bimble had learned the 
trade in New Hampshire. 

The arti: le created a sensatior. 

‘** Tf Bimble’s got the pluck to back that up, 
it'll kill Wopper, sure,” said an aiherent of the 
Right Side. 

imble didn’t know then exactly what 
‘backing up” meant in the Scalpers’ Bluff 
parlance. He knew that in a Northern county 
he would have backed up the article by sub- 
stantiating his charges ; and this he was pre- 
pared to do now. He was a public servant 
and he would deal justly—he was a conservator 
of the public good, and he would expose the 
wrong at all haza’ ds. 

One diy Bimoble sat in his office and a man 
entered—a man over six feet high and framed 
like a buffalo bull—a man clad in wolf skin, 
with bowie-knife and pivek in bis girdle, 

‘**Is the editor here?” asked the wan. 

*“T am the editor,” said Bim dle. 

The stranger smiled until his brown face was 
corrugated like the bark of a hemlock tree. 
Then he pulled a cone of the Scalpers’ Bluff 
Bulletin from bis pocket and spread it ope 1. 

**’ve come to see bout this yere article on 
Cutter Wopper,’ he resumed. “I s’pose you 
writ it?” 

Bimble acknowledged the authorship. 

* Waal—now that ain't exactly the shoo’, 
old hose. I’m Cutter Wopper—i’m the very 
cocn, This yer thing may hurt me. I want ye 
to write a piece different. I'd like for ye just 
to say in yer next paper that ye was entirely 
mistaken about Cutter Wopper. Can ye do it?” 

**Really, sir,” said Bimble, some what puzzled, 
“ T cannot——" 

** Hold on!” interrupted the cyclop, extend- 
ing a hand that was like the paw of a g:izzly 
bear, ‘we won’t have no wo:ds about it. I 
shali be here next week and if ye write the 
honest thing and print it I won't take no 
offence. But if ye’d rayther back that yere 
article up with somethin’ o’ this sort,” patting 
the weapons at his waist, ‘‘ I'm yer map, an 
it ll be all right. I'm in town every week—and 
I'll call az’in. Good-bye, sir.” 

Cutter Wopper departed, and Euripides 
Bimble reflected. It wasa bit‘er pill, but dis- 
cretion told him to take it. He made further 
inquiries concerning Mr. Wopper, and dis- 
covered that he had not before learned half of 
that man's bold and reckless wickedness. He 
would as lief shcot or knife a man as to eat. 

In the end Bimble sat down and wrote as his 
instinct of self-preservation dictated. He was 
sorry if he had done injustice to ‘‘our fellow 
citizen,” Mr, Cutter Wopper. In what he had 
written in his previous issue he had been mis- 
led by the calumniating reports of others ; but 
he was now obl ged to state that, from author 
ity which ought to be reliable, he had learaed 
that h’s ill impressions of Mr. Wopper had 
been false, and that he had inadvertently done 
the gentleman great injustice. 

On the following week Mr. Wopper ordered 
two hundred copies of the paper for circulation 
in the Wild Bottom district; and a month 
later he was elected to the legislature. 

Bimble made up his mind that he was not 
cut out for a political leader in such a country, 
and he resolved to confine himself to matters 
of general interest, and to cultivate, if pos- 
sible, a literary taste in the community of 
Scalpers’ Bluff. Here, at least, he should be at 
home. Here he could wield his critic's pen 
without fear of such interlopers as Mr. Cutter 
Wopper. 

Fer a time things went quite sTroothly, 
though the patrons tocomplain that the 

r was growing tame and watery. One day 
imble received, by mail, an original poem for 

ublication. It was entitled, Lines to M 
Bally, and was the most execrable thing he h 
ever seen in manuscript—abominable both in 
composition and in sentiment, and as innocent 
of all pneniotee of English grammar ag the 
wail of a wolf. It was sig ed‘ Grizzly.” * 

A brilliant idea ssed Bimble. In his 
next issue he published a series of ‘‘ Nu tices to 
Sorsenneedanna” in which he alluded to Lines 
to My Sally, by “Grizzly,” as one of the most 
brilliant and pa‘ hetic produc ions he had ever 
read. It was a literary jewel from the mine of 

He was sorry that he had not room 
for itin his ae issue. What could tran- 
ecend in touching pathos these lines : 

**On a rock sot Sal, lookin’ gud ent ter ete ; 
Ala’t ehe a trump, and a bower throw'd in?” 

But he must forbear. If the poem was ever 
to be published it must not be mutilated by 
present extracts, 

Bimble smiled when he had written the 
article, and he smiled again when he read it in 
rded it as excessively Sante, 


genius. 


proof. He rega 
and he had no doubt but that his readers wou 
do the same, 

A few days thereafter Bimble sat again in 
his sanctum when the outer door was opened, 


Euripides Bimble had been nen in 

ire, way 
He had 
been regarded as a man of wondrous learning; 
and, truth to tell, he bad managed to pick up a 
He had 
dat Town Meeting, and had spoken in 
he had kept school 
ak of fame was 


who had written those stirring political articles 


ham came home from the far west, on a visit 
to his relatives upon the Intervale. Effingham 
He had 
bought land and built mills and made money, 
ani he was loud in the praise of the great west, 
He and Bimble had been schoolmates in the 


‘**Bimble!” cried Effingham, slapping his 


Euripides caught his breath at the idea. Did 
Effingham mean that he—Bimble—Euripides 
Bimble—should edit the paper—should have 









































en too substantial for a spectre, 


rumbling ot failing rocks. 
‘* Whar’s the editor? ” he asked, 
Bimbie nodded and said he was the man. 
, Good!” rumbled the stranger. 
I've lit on yer. It does me good to see ye.” 
Bimble thanked him. 
‘* T happened daown an’ I thought I'd call.” 


offer was not accepted. 
‘“‘I m heyr to see ’baout the’piece I writ.” 
“ The piece, sir—that you wrote?” 


Grizzly,’ folks call me on the river. 
piece to ‘ My Sally.” 


when ye said ’twas ‘ brilliant and 
‘a jewel from the mine o’ genius.’ 
in and see how ’twas.” 
been so misunderstood ?” 
* Then ther’ wa’n’t no stuffin’ "bout it?” 
“Cartainly not.” 


see that I ken tote a bowie knife or a 
better n I ken a pen. 


her brother, Cut, would like it, too.” 


Wopper, Esquire!” 
Vaas 


set me on yer trail. 
hull on it, won’ ye?” 
* Certainly—with pleasure. 


spected fellow.citizen, Cutter Wopper.” 

* Allright. Good bye, sir.” 

‘*Good- bye.” 

Euripides Bimble did not remain at Scalpers’ 
Bluff to issue another number of the Bulletin. 
He did not like the constituency. He did not 
deem that a man of his temperament could do 
himself justice in the chair editorial where the 
ae had to play second part to the pistol and 

owie knife, and where a brain was good for 
nothing unless backed up by muscle. Bimble 
is now teaching school in his native state ; and 
when he wishes to exhibit to bis scholars a 
striking illustration of the blessings of educa- 
tion which they enjoy, as compared with the 
benighted condition of men in the western 
wilds, he shows to them the original manu- 
script of the poem by “The ild Bottom 
Grizzly.” ° 
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A Re-Introduction. 





Mr. D. Huntley Rigley (on a visit home from 
college)—I tell you, Guv, me new associations 
have neatly obliterated from me mind all the 
common old home habits and customs, and—— 





Old Mr. Rigley—Hold ona minnit, my son. 
Ireck’n you need remindin’ of one old home 
renee Mother, fetch that horn back hair- 

rush. 





He Was Not Sure. 


‘*Women don’t marry men,” said the stickler 
for correct English, ina dogmatic one. ‘“ Itis 
men who marry women.” 

“I don’t know about that,” commented a 
Pee with a cowed air; “I don’t know about 

at.” 





The Drop on Him. 
Jupiter Pluvius(to the modern Davy Crockett, 
the U.S. rain commission)—Don’t shoo‘, c >lonel 
—I'll come down! 








Fostering Care. 
Kitty Winslow—Why don't you 
mustache grow, Mr. Boysen? 
Mr. Boysen—Let it grow! Why, my dear 
Miss Winslow, I am offering it every induce- 
ment ! 


let your 








A Few Definitions 


Tmprudence— The vanity of audacity. 

Trony —The sarcasm of anger. 

Obsequiousne-s — The indiscretion of ur- 
banity. 

Heroism—The poetry of courage. 

Pi y—The benevolence of contempr. 








Correspondence Coupon. 

The above coupon must accompany every graphc- 
logical ‘study eent in. The Editor requests correc- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
ewered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up their own and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quo- 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please 
address Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless ac- 
companied by coupons are not studied. 

“L"—I have heard nothing of the sketch you mention. 
As it was not addressed to me, I pever saw itor enquired 
about it. Probably it has either been inserted or returned 
long siace. 

Brrr.—Your friend's delineation appeared in ites turn. 
It ie quite useless asking me to disturb the order of my 
answers, though two out of three of my ndente 
amg in doing 80. In case r.. have retu let me 

now, and I will study your writing with pleasure. 

Nuva Bowsrs.—1. No, I do not ve of it, and many 
share my objections. 2 Your wri shows deliberation, 
= of fun, care and perseverarce, oe aaaeeee paceey 

on, a sharp speech, though your worse 
than your bite, for yuu are forgiving and generous. 

TREMPSRANCBVILLE.—Writing shows careless impulse and 
love of ease. Some ideality, lack of intuition, large seif- 


esteem, a capricious will and uncertain temper. It is the 
sign of an undisciplined nature with capabililities of 
good, but marred by indifference and of ambition. 
Brace up! Brace up! ’ 


Nax.—Your writiog carries out the opinion cf your 
friends. It bristles wi h curiosity. At the same time wit, 
ambition, originality, good perseverances, rather a careless 
and impatient nature, rather prejudical judgment 
and love of display are shown. Back-haodwri mars 
any ttuty, ite significance is never good. 

Nartatin.— it is light and shadow, smiles and tears, sym- 


and aman entered, who might have been a 
— of the giant Blunderbore, if he had not 

He was 
tall and gaunt, dressed in catamount skins, 
and when he spoke his voics sounded like the 


“Tm glad 
Bimble invited the man to be seated, but the 


‘* Yaas—I’m ‘ Grizzly’—‘the Wild Bottom 
I writ the 
You say sumth’n’ ’bout 
1¢in yer last paper, and Cut Wopper says he 
thinks you was puttin’ it on me—stuffin’— 
‘thetic,’ an’ 
That's 
what Wopper says—an’ I thought Id jest drop 


** Mercy!” cried Bimble, ‘* how could I have 


**’Cause, ef there had been, I'd just a let you 
istol 
ttel But, Mr. Bimble, p’r'aps 
ie d jest show fair by publishin’ that yer piece. 

‘d like for Sal Wopper to see it in print; and 


“ Sally is a sister of our fellow-citizen, Cutter 


—an’ that’s w’at made Cut so quick to 
I reckon you'll print the 


I will do any- 
thing, my dear sir, to oblige a friend of our re- 
















taile. 


bunch of thistledown. Natalie, I will be thee! 


require it for. 


at anyway, Edna’? You have desire for succe 
lack perception, but have generally correct j 
Quen or THe May.—Here is a jolly, adi 
character, with enough 
even to teach school. 


ment. 


ment. 


very strong in likes and dislikes, over 


of your circle. 


and a caprice in dealing therewith. 


effort and an entire lack 


possible to make such a copybook hand interesting. 


Gipsie. Your writing lacks the w 
pa' hy, tact and ge 
widewake raortal, and will 


than a follower in tne p on. 


oneright hand study. The first is palsied 


Ambition, self-will, curiosity, persistence, 


esteem make up a character, a 
consideration fe 
feeling from men comrades. 


MinervA.—This writing shows lack of perception a: 
imagination, but a decidedly level head The writer Pe 
not stoop to minutea and has rather hastily formed opin. 
ions, lacks artistic taste, though may fancy she possesses 
it. Would be hard to cheat in a bargain, but easily sub. 
dued by sarcasm or ridicule, lacks snap and decision 
though seldom makes a miscalculation, is doubtiess 
eye f inclined, and though not close mouthed wouldn’t 
be liable to put her foot in it. The hand of a woman who 
could endure a great deal and not con plair, 


Omemes —I hepe you have not grown tired waiting! 
Ycur very beautiful and deiicate writing shows great re- 
finement, some imagination, a lovahle disposition, and a 
bright and rather good temper. While you are not as care- 
ful of details as you should be, you are prudent in speech. 
and though a Jittle lacking in generosity and apt to look 
out well for number one, still you are pleasant, adaptable 
and if not witty still sure to be popular and respected. | 
think you'll never lose much through loosing your grip on 
what is yours. I think also that you are rather nervous. 


Prixcess.—There isn’t the least danger of your being an 
old maid unless you are absolutely vowed to single blessed- 
ness. I shall not therefore recommend either a cat ora 
parrot to be = in training asa solace to your spinsterhood. 
They dont allow either in convents! Your writing tells me 
that you have selfwill and energy, good temper and pride, 
are a little sut picious, but once a friend, would be a very 
good friend. While you are persistent, you are also im- 
patient, and you don’t always know exactly what you do 
want. Please send mea large piece of wedding cake with 

ugar on top. 

_Mr. F.’s Aunt.—Glad Peegotty’s delineation was con- 
sidered perfect. This study is independent and rather 
fond cf m w and original methods, has a vasiable temper, 
apt to be unduly sensitive, and is very tenacious, sticking 
to a point or holding on to a possession firmly, is not very 
hop: ful, a little inclined to pessimism, very close mouthed 
and would be an excellent cenjidante. Ie properly regard- 
ful of details, and anxious for perfection, has good per- 
severar.ce and enough energy, judgment not always good, 
but justice and truth discernible, is a little inclined to 
ee'fishnets, and would not be demonstrative though cap- 
able of deep feeling. 

Curiovs.—You are curious, my good man, and humor- 
ous and full of energy ard impuise. Can take a hard knock 
bravely, and though you may not be gifted with great per- 
ception, and think too much cf yourself, you can make 
your way where many a more sensitive soul would turn 
back. You have good business ability and a level head, 
and it will be a clever fellow who gets ahead cf you. At 
the same time, I think you are rather apt to be influenced 
by othere, though jou won’t — with me, for 
you like to think you are very determ all and decided, I 
never dreamed of throwing aside your writing. It de- 
serves more time than I am able to give it. It is interest- 
ing and in that reepect gets ahecd cf many a hancs>mer 
chirography. 

Sxooks — Here is another correspondent who writes as if 
she were the only study sentin forthe current month. 
My dear lady, there were a hundred ahead of you. “ Please 
don’t allow that to happen in your case?” Why not? 
Don’t you malize that when you send me your writing to 
study you are getting eomething for nothing? 1f you en- 
cluse a fee you'll get an ar swer in a day or two, but if you 
want your answer in this colcumn you will have to tale it 
when you can get it, ‘‘ and thav’s just now,” as tl e song 
says. You are truthful and candid, prudent in speech 
and can keep a acret, have a good sense cf humcr, and 
rather a practical nature, lack tact and adaptability, also 
®} mpathy and artistic taste, Imagination is wanting ; ycu 
are persevering, not very hopeful, lack culture and refine - 
ment, but are a straightforward ccmpanionable ) oung per- 
son whom age will improve, graphoiogicaily ard oti er- 


R Swiveuier..—Your nom de plume does not fis my 
grajhology, R.S. You are energetic and decidec, and 
know your own mind, have a very strong will and don’t 
lis htly abandon any cou:se you start in, )our judgment is 
good, unmarred by fear or fancy, and though you some- 
what lack the faculty of managing people diplomatically, 
you have irfluence that work almost as smoothly, you 
have great courage and business ability, and above ali 
faith in yourself, your sffections are strorg, you would be 
exacting and a little selfish with those you love, but very 
true and kind. There is a line in this connection which } 
don’t like, but it only occurs twice in your rather long 
study, and may not have ite full tignificance, which is, lack 
of constancy and steadfastness in matters of the heart. 1! 
don’t believe one wird cf the professor's and the poetry 
business, and poets don’t always hrve bumpy heads _ I see 
nothing to prevent your being a poet in your decided! 
breezy writing, but again I don’t recognize poetic indica- 
nt If you would send along a poem I'd soon size you 
up 

Vioua.—I am very torry your bright little letter got 
somehow mislaid. Whenever this happees it is because I 
read over a letter, like the style of it, and lay it aside to 
read again before I drop it into its proper place among ite 
fellows. Then I have no time, and the poor little letter 
slips mysteriously into eome drawer or corner fer an in- 
definite period. I should not like to put ber z:neon my 
face. It has such a vile smell. I don’t believe I ever went 
camping,too fond of «omfort,my dear. When the thermom- 
eter ‘* registers ninety in the shade,” as you write, I should 
be afraid to recommend any employment harder than try - 
ing to keep cool. For my part I love the hot weather. 
Your writing is original, and shows a errant wit, impulsive 
feeling, rather imaginative turn of mind, and a versatile 
nature. You lack the subtie tact and judgment that make 
ix fluential society women, but though you can’t lead, you 
can go alone, a don't erjoy following in a beaten track 
Your will ie strong, but open to i: fluence and you are a 
little given to over self-coneciousness. [ think I know you, 
my friend with the pretty name, just from my study. 


T 
S JACOBS OJ], 
Cures 
Promptly and Permanently 
RHEUMATISM, 
Lumbago, Headache, Toothache, 
NEURALGIA, 
Sore Throat, Swellings, Frost-bites, 
SCIATUC A, 
Sprains, Bruises, Burns, Scalds. 
Sold by Druggists and Dealers Everywhere. 











sunadian Depot, 44 and 45 Lombard St,, Toronto, Ont 





- DIAMOND | 
VERA-CURA 


FOR 


DYSPEPSIA 


AND ALL 
Stomach Troubles, 


INDIGESTION, 


Nausea, Sour Stom- 
ach, Giddiness, 
Heartburn, Consti- 

ation, Fullness, Food Rising, 
bisagreeable Taste, Nervous- 





ness. 
At Druggists and Dealers, or sent by mailon 
receipt of 25 ets, (5 boxes $1.00) in stamps 


Canadian Depot, 44 and 46 Lombard $t., Toronto, Ont 


reneovarsevcenrt/? " are any 


pathetic and idealistic, full of ambition and destined to rise, 
delicately tactful, rather witty, good-tempered and refined, 
It lacke, of course, decision, perseverance and care for de- 
How could those solid virtues weigh down such a 


Epxa B.—1. Ask your druggist for an astringent wash, 
and use night and morning. Tell the druggist what you 
2. Your writing shows amiability, mie- 
placed zeal, and misdirected «ffort. What are you aiming 
car fulness, 


japtable, stirri 
reeverance op good temper 
I think her ambition wont be satis. 
fied always with that sort of work, though, she is affection- 
ate, apt to be capricious, a little curious and not too yener- 
ous, A live woman, with great capacity for social enjoy- 


Jack.—You are merry, kindhearted, determined, and 
enerous and hasty 

in speech, fond of life’s good things, and would be the life 
I think thie Jack is a Jill, and that the 
male nom de plume indicates, in harmony with certain 
graphological lines, rather a liking for Jacks in general, 


Nats.—This sand is very studied and I don’t think 
renenly formed, the faults being want of determinate 
of marked characteristics, 

amiability, generosity, changeableness or want of method 
@ tendency to hopefulness, rot any imagination, some 
perseverance and truthfulness are shown, but it were im- 


Gipsin.—You are idealistic and imaginative, rather 
loqu: cious, and with a smart tongue and temper, I am 
sorry to say you are also rather se)f-absorbad, but you are 
not what I should select as an absentminded study. How- 
ever, two of the traits above leave — open to suspicion 

nning curves of sym. 
ntieness, but you are rather a bres 7 
robably be a leader rather 


Umstorc@aas.—This correspondent favors me with th 
studies, one with his pen held in his mouth, one left and 
a8 one might 
€xpect, but the general traits of the others are similiar. 
a tou 
temper, but an impulsive nature, ready to forgive and road 
get, some taste and good judgment, and decided self. 
to call forth « ffection and 
om the opposite sex, and a good fellow 


























has its own remedy. 


AMERICAN 


FAIR 
334 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Webster's great dictionary, 250 
of them for $1.84 each—no stu- 
dent should miss the chance. A 
great purchase of Agate Ironware. 
One dollar buys as much as two 
dollars as heretofore sold. Hinged 
and well guarded Lanterns 39C., 
worth 75c. Mrs. Potts’ Irons 84¢.; 


extra handles 23c. Ebony Stove 
made, 6 oz. 


Polish, finest ever 
Acme 


bottles toc., usually 15¢. 
Shoe Dreesing 193, ; Negro Shoe Dressin: 2 e 
I 2.3 Z 193.; “ Tip To 
best for ladies’ fine shoes, 192. Pearl Buttons for Be. ae, 
worth 10c. Closing those beautiful oil eplashes 53., worta 
25c, The best display of Lamps we ever bad, 21c., usually 
40; 69c., cheap for $1.25; 98c., cheap for $2; dozen 
other values. Ooal Souttles—_ beauties, and strong — 
medium size, 190 ; large, 24c.; large, tunneled, 38c.; extra 
ony galvanized, 24c. each up. A complete show of Doll 
Carriages at most popular prices. Beauties in High 
Chairs, Large Chairs and R ckers for dolls, 2lc., worth 
.. od ~ — our closing-up sale of 3,000 Albums, 
an half you ever saw th l : 
ings. Come and oe. mee aa 


W. H. BENTLEY 
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Patches and Powder 


are no match for the clearing, smoothing and 
beautifying effect of Alaska Cream upon the 
skin. It is a fine cosmetic, neither coatinz the 
skin with a whitewash as powders do, vor arti- 
fically bleaching as is the case with many 
washes, but by its gently stimulating qualities 
and its direct ac ion upon the skin it excites 
the dormant vessels and restores the healthy 
circulation, and the complexion soon recovers 
its youthful brilliancy. 

Martha Haight, 345 King Street West, says 
of it: ‘* Alaska Cream is the most delightful 
preparation Il ever used for my complexion ; it 
is not the least bit greasy not sticky, and while 
lam using it I never have chepped hands or 
face. Iam glad you drew my attention to it.” 

This preparation is so harmless that children 
could swailow it without injury. 

To be had of all druggists. 

Price twenty-five cents, and made only by 


STUART W. JOHNSTON 


TORONTO 
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The Cod ; 


That Helps to Cure 


The Cold. 


) 
) 
The disagreeable 
g taste of the 


COD LIVER OIL 


is dissipated in 


SCOTT'S | 





Of Pure Cod Liver Oil with 
HYPOPHOSPHITES 
oF LIME AND SODA. 
The patient suffering from 
CONSUMPTION. 
BRONCHITIS, COUGH, COLD, OR 
WASTING DISEASES, takes the 
remedy as he would take milk. A per- 


fect emulsion, and a wonderful flesh producer. 
Take no other. All Druggists, 50c., 1.00. 


SCOTT & BROWNE, Bellevitle, 


a on ee rns 


EMULSION 
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ASK FOR THEM. FOR SALE AT ALL 
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. Give EXP! and POST-OFFICE. 
é. Ro T, M.C., 186 ADELAIDE ST. 
Wy ORONTO, ONT. 


DUNN'S 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 








THE REMEDY oF THE Day.—Every century 
The great remedy of this 
age is Indigenous Bitters, a specific for the 
stomach, sold everywhere in 25 cent packages. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, 








were played with a charming sentiment by 
Miss Sara Ryan. This young lady is unques- 
tionably a promising student, and has thetrue 
artistic temperament. Miss Norma Reynolds 
sang The Page Song from Les Huguenots, and 
Dearest Heart. She has a voice of good 
range and cuality, and won warm ap- 
plause. Mr. Harold Jarvis sang two songs 
by Mrs. Blackstock, one a bright, passionate 
love song, Thou Art My Queen, the other a 
pretty Lullaby, to which he added Beat on 
Mine, Little Heart. He sang with all the deli- 
cacy and artistic sentiment which always char- 
acterize his efforts. Mr. Schuch sang Bevan's 


Go'den Bar, which was well received. 
7 



















































































































Music. 


The concert season is now upon us in all its 
power. Nearly every night sees some event, 
and the great variety of performers which take 
part in these entertainments shows that To- 
ronto is developing musical performers of good 
parts and in goodly numbers. The first event 
to be chronicled in this week's issue of SatuR- 
pay Nicur is the Thanksgiving service of song 
held at Sherbourne street Methodist church on 
Wednesijay evening, 4th inst. A large choir 
of fifty voices, under the direction of Mr. Fred, 
Warr‘ngton, sang some excellent music. The 
choir has some very fine voices and sings with 
a fine large tone, but on this occssion showed 





several lapses from the pitch. The Orpheus On Monday evening Mr. Boscovitz will give 
Quartette, composed of Messrs. Taylor, | his lecture-recital at the Normal School. He 
Lye, Warrington, and Schuch, made its | will be assisted by Miss Morgan. 

reappearance after a summers ext’n- * : 
guishment and sang two numbers very The Osgoode Glee Club has re-commenced 
effectively. Mr. Schuch sang But Who| operations under the direction of Mr. E. W. 


Schuch, and will be heard at the public debate 
next Friday evening, when Mrs. Caldwell and 
the Misses Gordon will also take part. 

Mr. Buck's concert lecture in aid of the 
Children’s Aid Society will take place on the 
26th, when he will be ass‘sted by a chorus of 
ladies’ voices, Mrs. F, Eddis, Mrs. Prince, Miss 
Patrick, Miss Kormaun, Miss Fahey, Miss 
Emma Mills, Miss Spurway and Mr. F. Eddis. 

a 


May Abide, from the Messiah, in a manner 
that won him warm compliments. Mr. Douglss 
Bird was in fine voice and gave a very careful 
rendering of In Native Worth. Miss Minnie 
Gaylord sang Show Me Thy Ways with good 
taste and devoticnal feeling. The solo work 
incidental to the anthems by the choir was 
very creditably rendered by Mrs. Helen Wright, 
Miss C. Byam, Mr. T. Chatto? and Dr, M. W. 
Sparrow, with Mr. F, A. Blakeley at the organ. 


The Harmony Club is arranging for its win- 
ter campaign, and has elected the following 
officers: president, Mr. Albert Nordhbeimer ; 
vice-president, Mr, E. H. Duggan ; treasurer, 
Mr. George Dunstan; secretary, Mr. J. M. 
Saunders; committee, Messrs. Gamble Geddes, 
A. Foy, George Michie, E. C, Ratherford, J. F. 
Kirk, James Crowther, H. M. Patterson ; con- 
ductor, E. W. Schuch. METRONOME. 


The audience which attended St. George’s 
Society on Thursday evening, November 5, was 
not so large as on previous occasions, probably 
owing to the fact that the society was this year 
unable to secure the Pavilion for its usual date 
ot Thanksgiving Day ; but as is customary in 
such cases the audience ‘‘ made up in enthu- 
siasm what it lacked in numbers,” and 
as a result every performer was encored. 
The concert opened with a well rendered quar- 
tette, Rule Brittania, after which Mr. Ramsay 
sang one of his inimitable comic songs, which 
with its fellow, was warmly encored. The lady 
singers were Miss Minnie Gaylord and Miss 
Gertrude Leadlay. The former young lady is 
winning her way to very decided popularity 
here. Her pleasing appearance, agree- 
ab'e manner and unaffected, honest sing- 
ing make her a strong feature on a 
p ogramme. Her rendition of the Staccato 
Polka was easy and fluent, and showed 
a good style and a very sweet voice. Her 
encore song, Cowen’s Saowflake, showed that 
she has considerable power of expression. 
Miss Leadlay has a beautiful contralto voice of 
great refinement of tone and susceptible of 
expressive power. Her rendering of Tosti’s 
Good-bye was so good that she, too, 
earned a recall and sang Afterwards. Miss 
Jessie Alexander was in splendid form, in 
spite of the heavy work she is doing now, and 
gave some excellent readings, The First Quar- 
rel, The Small Boy Entertains and Archie 
Dean being her programme numbers. Mr. 
Douglas Bird sang Tom Bowling and Clay's 
lil Sing the Songs of Araby, giving a 
really artistic rendering of the latter song. 
Mr. Schuch sang The Battle of the Alma, 
a fine song of the Crimean war, which earned 
a recall when he sang his well worn but, on 
this occasion, welcome Friar of Orders Gray. 
The concert was under his direction, with 
Mr. Giuseppe Dinelli as accompanist. 

The Medical Students’ Temperance League 
had a public meeting at Trinity Medicat School 





Books and Magazines. 


Messrs. John A. Taylor & Co., the well 
known Toronto firm o! publishers, have now 
established head quarters in New York, in 119 
Potter Building. ‘They have started the issue 
of two new series of original copyright novels 
by the most popular writers of today. The 
Broadway series sells for half a dollar, and is 
in typographical get-up the finest series at that 
price which we have seen. The issue is half 
monthly and the novels already out are Sweet 
is Revenge by J F. Milloy ; Out at Twinnet’s, 
already in its second edition, by John Habber- 
ton ; Pretty Kitty Herrick, a story cf English 
county society by Mrs. Kennard; and Benedick 
and Beatrice by the well known sportsman and 
author Hawley Smart. A rich programme is 
also forthcoming in thie series. The May- 
flower library is of equal excellence and tle 
first issue is Well Won by Mrs. Alexander. 
The Diary of a Pi'grimage, by Jerome K. 
Jerome, is a pleasant account of a visit of that 
well known humorist to the Passion Play at 
Ober-Ammergav. [William Bryce, Toronto. ] 

The same publisher bas issued a diary of a 
different kind, to wit: A Dead Man’s Diary, 
devoted to speculation on the future state. 
The work stows much thought, and is said to 
be by an author whose stories an1 poems are 
much appreciated on both sides of the Atlantic. 

Naboth’s Vineyard, by E. O. Somerville and 
Martin Ross, is the latest issue in Bryce’s 
Canad an Copyright Library. It isa pleasing 
story of Irish country life. [William Bryce, 
Toronto. 50c.] 


Scribner's for November is a good issue. 
Stevenson's novel, The Wrecker, is continued 
by a very interesting instalment. The article 
on the Trans Saharian Railway is very inter- 
esting, and a couple of good literary papers— 
one on Lowell, and another by Andrew Lang 
on Adventures Among Books, are included, 
The poetry and editorials are excellent. 


on Friday evening of last week, when — Cosmopolitan for November is very 
; iii: ti: Ae dee | a tien finely illus'rated, There is a splendid art- 
in icle on Chicago in the Chicago Spirit, a 
and flow of soul emanating from the| pleasant sketch entitled An Outing with the 


Queen of Hearts, by Albion W. Tourgee and 
illustrated by his daughter, and the editorial 
departments by Murat Halstead, Brander 
Matthews, and E. E. Hale, which are uasur- 
passed anywhere. 


clerical and medical speakers, Miss Whitsides 
gave some excellent readings. Musical num- 
bers were contributed by Mr. FE. W. Schuch, 
Mr. J. Newton and Mr. F. Wakefield. 


On Saturday last Mr. W. E. Fairclough, 
organist of All Saints’ church, gave an inter- 
esting organ recital at that church. He played 
the following programme: Overture in © 
minor, Merkel; Andante in G major, Henry 
Smart; Finale, from the Organ School, Lem- 
mens; Adagio, from Sonata in G minor, Op. 11, 
O:to Dienel ; Staccato in F.J.S,. Bach ; Catilene 
Pastorale, Guilmant; Barcarolle, from Fourth 
Piano Concerto, W. Sterndale Bernett ; March 
and Chorus from Tannhzuser, Wagner. 

Saturday evening brought the first quarterly 
concert of the Conservatory of Music at Associa. 
tion Hail, which was largely attended. The per 
formances of the pupils were gratifying to both 
teachers and public. The following programme 
was performed: Organ solo, fifth concerto 
(alla sicilliana—allegro), Miss S E. Dallas, 
Handel; Ecce Homo, Miss Lizzie Wallace, 
Piccolomini; Polonaise (C sharp minor, op. 26), 
Miss Bertha Dixie, Chopin; She Wandered 
Down the Mountain Side. Miss Mary Pridhbam, 
Ciay; Capriccio Brilliante, op. 22, Miss Julia F. 
M:Brien (accompanied by Conservatory or 
chestra), Mendelssohn ; Tempest of the Heart 
(Trovatore), Mr. John J. Costello, Verdi ; Con- 
certo, F sharp minor (allegro quasi fantasia), 
Miss Charlotte Chaplin (accompanied by Con- 
servatory orchestra), Hiller; The Night was 
Calm and Peaceful, Miss Minn‘e Gould, Verdi ; 
Ballade, A flat major, Miss Louie McDowell, 
Chopin; Leaving Yet Loving, Miss Fdith 
Miller, Marzials; violin solo, Souvenir de 





The Atlantic for November needs no words 
of commendation. Four very fine articles are 
The Schoo!s at Oxford, by S. E. Winbolt ; 
Count Tolstoi at Home, by his English trans- 
lator, Miss Isabel F. Hapgood ; the Gods in 
Greece ; and Journalism and Literature, by W. 
J. Stil’man. Henry James gives the first in- 
stalment cf a two part story, The Chaperone, 
and Mrs. Catherwood's serial, The Lady of 
Fort Sc. John, is continued, 





The complete novel published in Lippincott’s 
this month is The Duke and the Commoner, by 
Mrs. Poultney Bigelow. The other articles are 
crisp and interesting. 

Messrs. Funk and Wagnalls announce an 
oriental novel, The Lady of Cawapore. 


- 


Matter of Fact 
Hicks (to his typewriter)—-What would you 
do if you were to lose your eyes? 
Miss Keyes—Use the letter 1. 











By Proxy. 

Customer—Does that parrot use —er—er— 
profane language ? 

Dealer—On, no, s— 

The parrot—You-—— —— —— x x —., 

Customer—I'll take him, Mr. Dealer. You 
see, I have a neighbor who plays on the con- 
certina, and it annoys me greatly while I’m 
writing my sermons. 








Not to be Tolerated. 


Figgs—Why is it in art that nc woman ap- 
pears among the old masters ? 

Digags—Now. wouldn’t it sound nice: 
- ies and gentlemen, this lovely landsca 
is no mere daub. It was painted by one of the 
old maids.” 





Haydn, Op. 2, Miss Ethelind G. Thomas, Th ‘ $ . 

; noe e Business of the Great Saharian Railway. 
Le mard + Rovert tolque aime, Miss M. M. The traffic of the Trans-Seharian Railway 
Kitchen, Meyerbeer; Concerto, A minor | wij! comprise two classes of business—the first, 
(allegro moderato), Mr. Donald Herald, | local, between oasis and oasis, or the Saharian 


traffic proper; the second, the business be- 
tween extreme ends of the lide, between 
Algeria and France and the central Soudan. 
Once given railway a ny ion, depots and 
markets will spring up along the line, for the 
surveys cross the lines followed by the caravans 
that carry on the commerce of the desert. The 
export of cereals from Algeria to the Touaregs 
and to the Au country, and the export of salt, 
which is not found in the Soudan, will give im- 
portance to the salt wells of Amadrhor, Upon 
the other hand, it is certain that a constant 
stream from the south will pour into Algeria, 
bringing chiefly hides and leather, An esti- 
mate of the yearly income to be derived from 
the Saharian business may be put at 6 265,000 
francs. Dividing the sum by the length of the 
line from Biskra to Lake Tchad, 3,100 kilo- 
metres (1,923 miles), the earniogs are equal to 
2,000 francs per kilometre. 

Central Soudan is rich enough to furnish a 
vast commercial business to a railway: spices, 
ostrich feathers, ld-dust, indigo, ides, 
lea her, cereals, and fruits, palm oil, cotton, 
ebony, and dye stuffs. The exports and im- 
ports of the Soudan ought to provide an income 
of 7,310 franes per kilometre. Finally, there 
remains the passenger traffic, which may be } 


A.T.C.M., Hummel. 

On Tuesday evening Messrs. Farwell & Glen- 
dou gave another of those plea-ant entertain- 
meats which have won the name of “Steck 
Recitals.” Their handsome upstairs hall was 
conpletely filled in spite of the horrible 
weather and the audience thoroughly en- 
joyed the good things presented. The 
pisno solos were exceedingly interesting 
and all exceedingly well played. Mrs. Black- 
stock played a pretty piece of her own, 
Le Rossignoi, and Rubenstein’s, Kammenoi 
Ostrow, which gave ber abundant opportunity 
t> display her great technical resources and 
strong individuality of conception. Miss 
Nellie Gordon gave a very bright interpretation 
of Chopin’s Impromptu Op. 29. Mrs, W. A, 
Thompson played the Wagner-Liszt Spinner- 
lied with clear execution and a rich, 
warm tone. Two pretty trifles, a Liebis- 
lied by Scholtz, and Si Oiseau J'etais 
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expected to grow into importance. In round 
numbers, I may say that the Trans Saharian 
traffic would result in earnings of about 10,000 
francs per kilometre of line. As the construc- 
tion cost would average 100,000 francs a kilo- 
metre, interest at 44 per cent. will require 4,500 
francs per kilometre. The running expenses of 
one train a day, in either direction, would be 
between 5000 and 5,500 francs per kilometre 
per year. From a financial standpoint the 
enterprise, if well managed, ought therefore to 
prove remunerative. This alone. apart from 
other considerations, should warrant a Trans- 
Saharian railwaye—Scribner. 
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FALL TERM OPENS SEPTEMBER 1 
Artists and Teachers graduating courses in ALL 

BRANCHES of Music. UNIVERSITY AFFILIATION. 

Scholarships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, &c. 


School of Elocution and Oratory 


Comprising one and two year courses, under the direction 
of Mr. 8. H. CLARK, a special feature. (Special Calendar 
issued for this department ) 

New 120 Page Conservatory Calendar sent free to any 


address. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 
Mention this paper. 





M& W. EDGAR BUCK, Bass Soloist 
Formerly pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. 


Musical Director Toronto Vocal Society 


Pupils received in Singing, Voice Developmert and Elo- 
cution in the Italian Lyric and Dramatic School. 

Engagements accepted for Concerts, Oratorio, Church 
Choirs, &o. Residence, 555 ¢ hurch Street. 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of Organiste, London, Eng., 
ae and Ohoirmaster of All Sainte’ Church, To- 
tonto, repared to give lessons in Organ and Piano play- 
ng, Harmony, &c. 
lo rclough undertakes to prepare candidates for 
musical examinations. Address— 
TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIO. 


W. O. FORSYTH (Piano Specialist) 

© Studied in Germany with the famous. teachere— 
M. Krause, Dr. S. Jadassohn, Ruthardt, Papperitz and 
Hofmann. Special care regarding tone production, finger 
action, wrist and arm movement, rhythm phrasing, etc., 
and a perfect artistic style. ae the highest grades 
of piano playing and harmony at fhe Toronto College of 
Music, Moulton Ladies’ Ccllege and Miss Veals’ School 
for Young Ladies. 312 College Street 


ERBERT L CLARKE, Cornet Soloist 

Bandmaster of Heintzman’s Band, teacher Cornet 

and Slide Trombone. Music copied and arranged for or- 

chestra and Military band. Open for engagements as con- 

cert soloist, or will furnish any number of artiste for even- 
ing entertainments. 603 Spadina Avenue. 





T2FONTO COLLEGE 


ARTISTS 
“smears MUSIC 
DIPLOMAS (LIMITED) 


Send for calender. 


R. A. S. VOGT 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Teacher in the advanced grades of the Pianoforte at the 
Toronto College of Music, Moulton Ladies’ Ccllege and 
Dufferin House. 
Residence 605 Church Street. 


MiSs NORMA REYNOLDS 


SOPRANO SOLOIST 


Pupil of W. Elliott Haslam. Concert, Oratorio, Church. 
Engagements at private houses accepted. Pupils reveived. 
Places of absent members of church choirs filled. The 
Canadian Musical Bureau. 172 Yonge St.; also 
Teronte College of Musie and 86 Major St. 


F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 


os 
’ 


Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly principal resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
Strachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2 at her residence 
6 St. Joseph Street, Toron’o. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at :eduction in terms. 


HE MISSES ROWLAND, Violinists 
(Graduates of the Boston Conservatory) have re- 
sumed teaching at their residecce, 733 Ontario Street, 

cor. Howard, Toronto. Open for concert engagements. 


M R. F. WARRINGTON, 


BARITONE 


Choirmaster of Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, To- | 
ronto, will receive pupils in Voice Culture, at his residence, 
12 Seaton Street, Toronto. 

Open for concert engagements. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Mi 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Srgan, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 
ISS MARIE C. STRONG 


PRIMO-CONTRALTO 
OPEN FOR 


CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


Also receives pupils in Voice Culture. Teacher of vocal 
culture at Brantford Lxdies’ College. For terms address— 
22 Wellington Place 


ALTER DONVILLE 


TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Papll of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity Col! , Eng. 
8 Buchanan &t., and Torente College of Music 


R. ROBERT MAHR, Violinist 
Graduate of the Royal Academy of Music, Berli 


and pupil of Prof. Joachim, will receive pupils at his resi- 
dence, 92 Maitland St. Open for concert engagements. 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
8303 Church Street 
Thorough instruction oo Guitar, Mandolin and 


W. L. FORSTER 


Portraits a Specialty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING ST. EAST 


Thou Art My Queen 


BY EMMA FRASER BLACKSTOCK 
Mr. BARRINGTON FOOTE 
In Bb and Db. 


Price 50 Cents 
Can be had of ali Music Dealers or of the Publishers. 


68 King St. West, Toronto 


MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Speolal attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 


NEW DENTAL OFFICE 


Lately opened by M. F, SMITH 


(Late over Molsons Bank) is superior to anything of the 
kind in this country in the perfectness of ite fittings, etc., 
as well ag comfortable accommodation. 


Canada Life Assurance Building, King St. West 


Office hours—9 a.m. to 9 p.m. 


DR. 


I WILL ADMINISTER THE “VITALIZED AIR” OR 

“‘ Nitrous Oxide Gas,” free during the months of May 
and June. This offer holds 
and applies only to those getting in plates. Remember, 
** Air or Gas,” and extracting absolutely free. Best teeth 
on rubber, $8 ; on celluloid, $10. 


Cc. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


TELEPHONE 147 
e. A. RISK 
DENTIST 
Graduate and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Sugeons 
86 Yonge Street, near King Street 
First-class patronage solicited. 


Ontario School of Eloeution and Oratory 


Each teacher a ialist in his department. Specialties— 
Voice Culture, Physical Culture and I Delsarte Gesture. 


For Calendar address the Secretary, 
A. C. MOUNTEER, B.E. 
New Arcade Building, cor. Yonge & Gerrard Sts., Toronto. 


Miss MARGUERITE DUNN, BE. 
Graduate of the National School of Elocution and 
Oratory, Philadelphia, 


Teacher of Elocution and Voice Culture 


Open for concert engagements and evenings of reading. 
369 Wilton Avenue 


S H, CLARK 


only fora short time, 








DIRECTOR 
Conservatory School of Elocution 
(Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings.) 
532 Church Street 


DELAIDE SECORD 


Dramatic Reciter and Elocutionist 
(Graduate of the Chicago School of Oratory) 
Is now open for engagements. Church and Society con- 
certs attended and evenings of Recitals given on reasonable 
terms. Address— #31 Denison Ave., Toronto. 


COTHERSTONE HOUSE 
189 Bloor Street Hast 
BOARDING and DAY SOHOOL for YOUNG LADIES, 
NEW TERM COMMENCES NOV, 18 

For circular apply to the MISSES JOPLING. 
HAMILTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A., 
SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 


son monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 


STAMMERING 


CHURCH’S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL. NO FEES IN 
ADVANCE. 249 Jarvis Street, Toronto, Unt. 


F, W- MICKLETHWAITE 
* PHOTOGRAPHER 


40 Jarvis St. and at S. W. Cor. Temper- 
ance, 2 doors from Yonge St. 


Awarded three prizes at Toronto Industrial Exhibition, 1891 


Specialty—Fine Crayon Portraits 


Order before the Chistmas Holidays so as to be ready 
when the stockings are hung up. 


GUNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per dos. 


CANADA LIFE BUILDING 


























Natural Method 
Native Teachers 


Special Classes for Children 
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STIC WALL & CEILING 


ECORETIONS darn 


F>SUPERIOR WALL PAPERS * ' 
AND ART FABRICS * 

Q * 6-KING STW | 
TORONTOg 
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JAMES PAPE 
FLORAL ARTIST 


18 Wenge Street, Toronte 
Three doors north of King Street. 


wi 
gfemitenes widiogs end Evening Partics. Funeral 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 


English Riding School 


46 Gloucester Street 


Riding taught in all ite branches. No habits required in 
echool. Horses furnished. CAPT. LLOYD, 


Proprietor. 
@ Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) 


OFFICE No. 78 CHUROH 8T., TORONTO. 
eres, and emall 
— large sums, Interest at 


Hon. Faanx Surrn, 
President. 





tice or office work. 





NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & 60. 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church Street 


New Music Just Issued (for Piano) 


Little Tycoon’ Lancers 
™ Pr’ 








eee 500. 

se “ Pobka...... 85c. 
Two splendid arrangements, by 
Chas. ner, from the Little Tycoon 
Comic ra, which are unquestion- 


ably the editions on the market. 
Ask for Chas. Bohner’s arrangements. 
The Classic City Polka 
By Mamie Trow............ 400. 
A very pretty Polka, and bound to 
be a favorite. 
Olive Lancers 
By Chas, Bohner .......... 50. 
One of the finest sets of Lancers 
ever published 
Sounds of Toronto Waltzes 
By Chas. Bohner........... 60c. 
The most lar set of waltzes 
ever produced in Canada, and selling 
by the thousand. 
WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge Street - Toronto = 


WOODBURY'S FACIAL SOAP 


Boro-Lano Cream 


For the Skin 


Floriline 


For the Teeth 











FOR SALE BY 


Neil C. Love & Co. 


CHEMISTS AND PERFUMERS 
166 Yonge Street 


Telc phone 1558. 


HOMCOPATHIC PHARMACY 


394 Yonge Street, Toronte 


Keeps in stock Pure Homeopathic an in Tinctures. 
Dilutions, and Pellets. Pure ~— of Milk Globules. 
Books and —— Medicine Cases from $1 to $12. Orders 


f 
Pamphlet. °D. £. THOMPSON, Pharmacist.” 


H & 0. BLACHFORD 


> FING. : 
SHOES 


New goods just arrived. Greater 
variety than ever. Come early 









Pickles’ Superfine Footwear 


For Ladies ani 
Childcen. 











CALL AT HIS SHOE PARLOR, 328 YONGE &T. 
"THOMAS MOFFATT 
Fine Ordered Boots and Shoes 
A good fit guaranteed. Prices moderate. Strictly first-class. 
145 Yonge Street, Toronto 





are adopting the Remington to the exclusion of all 
other Typewriters. 


Machines sent to any part of Ontario on rental for prac- 
GEORGE BENGOUGH. 


Telephone 1207. 4 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
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Social and Personal. 
(Continued from Page Two.) 





McMillan, of the Standard Bank, ass'sted the 
groom, The bride was attired in a traveling 
dceas of pearl gray Bedford cord, relieved with 
rose pink and trimmed with seal and steel 
Her hat was of gray, lined 
with rose pink, and trimmed with the same 
material as the dress—silver and passe- 
menterie. In this becoming costume the bride 
looked really charming. The bridesmaii was 


passemehterie. 


dressed in green cloth, relieved with pink, and 
hat to match. The dejeuncr, provided by 
Harry Webb, of Toronto, was a recherche 
affair. Besides the families of the briile 
and groom, those present were Mrs. 
Coulson, of Montreal; Mr. and Mrs. Hamlin, 
Rev. Mr. and Mrs, Talbot, Mr. and Mrs, 
Warren of Oshawa, J. McMillan of Tilsonburg, 
Mr. and Mrs, W. C. Phillips, Mr. H. T. Mce- 
Millan of Toronto, Mr. Fred and Miss Warren, 
Rev. Mr. and Mrs. McLennan and Miss Mc- 
Lennan of Whitby. The send-off at the station 
was amost enthusiastic one, and evidenced the 
great popularity of the bride and th» groom. 
They purpose sailing for Europe, going via 
New York, and will be absent several months, 
when they will return to Oshawa to reside per- 


mainently. Z 


The old Vickers homestead on Adelaide 
streat west has been the scene of many a 
joyous gathering during the past thirty or 
forty yeavs. Not a few of these events have 
been weddings, aid again on Tuesday after- 
noon another was added to the number, and 
the residence for a tim» was transformed into 
a tenple of Hymen. Within its walls were 
crowded many representatives of wealthy and 
fashionable Toronto and Montreal families. 
The occasio2 was the marriage of Miss Ethel 
Rosina Vickers, fourth daughter of Mr. John 
J. Vickers, toeMr. S. W. Ewing, son of Mr. S, 
H. Ewing of Montreal, and a member of the 
firm of Ewing & Herron of that city. The 
brile is a popular young lady in Toronto 
soc ety and a granddaughter oa her mother's 
sile of Mc3. Moodie, the authoress of the 
Ba:kwoois of Canada, and other works. 
To tiis clever writer of Canada’s early days 
Ms3 Vickers has a mirked resemblance in 
sone respects. (She is also a grandniece of 
M:s. Traill, anrother Canadian fauthoress of 
note. By special request Rev. Canon Du Moulin 
p2cform2d the marriage ceremony at the resi- 
dence, This is the first instance where the 
Canon has departed from Jthe Anglican 
rule of marrying only in the church, 
and the iniovation was mate on behalf 
of the bride’s father, who is an invalid 
and was unable to attend the church. The 
bride was attired in ivory satin Duchesse, with 
embroidered lisse arfd Elizabethan collar. She 
wore an embro'dered tulle veil, caught up with 
chrysanthemums and maidea hair fern, and 
diamond and pearl ornaments. The brides- 
maid was Miss Agnes Strickland Vickers, 
youngest sister of the bride. She was 
dressed in pink benzaline, with veil and bou- 
quet of chrysanthemu ns, and wore pearl and 
diamond ornaments. Miss Isa‘el Grindley, the 
maid of honor, wore pink silk overlaid with 
white lace, and pearl oraaments. Mrs 
Vickers, mother of the bride, wore a cos- 
tume of black satin and jet, with reil lace; 
Mrs, Ewing, costume of heliotrope faille, wich 
small bonn3tto match. The best man was Mr. 

R. Kioghorn of Montreal. 





Among the invited guests were :*Miss Tully, 
D-. and Mrs. Snelling, Mr. W.J. Morrice, Miss 
Greene, the Misses Beatty, Mr. Strathy, Miss 
Worts, Mr, and Mrs. Herbart Secord, Mr. John 
Duigeon, Miss Marion Wilkie, Mr. D’Eyncourt 
Strickland, Misses Tea', the Misses Leggatt, 
Mr, John McIntyre, Mr. and Mrs. George Mc- 
Murrich, Mr. and Mrs, R. T. Gooderham, Miss 
Maude Clarke, Mr. and Mrs. Grindley, Mrs. 
lisken, Rev. Canon DuMoulin, Mrs, E. A. 
Smart, Mr. and Mrs, Alfred Hoskin, Mr. Adam 
H Meyers, the Misses Dupont, Mr. and Mrs. 
Leigh, Miss J. A. Wallbridge, Mr. and Mrs, 
MorsSimer Clarke, the Misses Gooderham, Mrs. 
‘Tench, Miss Cumberland, Mr and Mrs. Cawthra, 
Miss Frances Smith, Mr. and Mrs. John Cas- 
sells, Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Macdonald and Miss 
M vs donald, David Morrice, jr., Miss Lay, Mrs. 
Campbell Wallbridge, Mr. and Mrs, H. F. 
Wyatt, Mr. S. W. Ewing, Mr. Harry F. St rick- 
land, Mrs. S. H. Hetherington, Dr. and Mrs, 
J. E. Graham, Miss Annie McIntyre and Mrs. 
John Plummer, of Fort William; Miss 
Hagarty, Mr. and Mrs. Lindsay, Miss Maggie 
Cooke, Mrs. R. B. Moodie, Miss F. Shanklin 
Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Beatty. Mr. and Mrs. 
Toomas Tait, the Misses Fuller, Mr. George 
Broughall, Miss Jean Clarke, Mr. and Mra. 
G. R. R. Cockburn, of Toronto; Mr. and Mrs. 
M. H. Gault, Mr. and Mrs, C. H. Blackader, Mr. 
and Mrs, David Morrice, Miss Morrice, Mr. 
and Mrs. A. W. Ogilvie, Mr. and Mrs. John 
Cassils, Mr. and Mrs. John MacDougall, Mr. 
 B. Picken, Mr. and Mrs, A. F, Gault, Mr. 
and Mrs. Christie, Mr. and Mrs, Cowans, Mr. 
ani Mrs. R. L. Gault, Mr. and Mrs. James Ross, 
M-. and Mrs. Alex. McArthur, Mr. and Miss 
Crathern, Mr. and Mra. John Arnold, tie 
Misses Howard, the Messrs. Howard, Mr, and 
Mrs. Auld, Mr. and Mrs, S. H. Ewing, Mr. and 


Mrs, Finlay, the Messrs. Finlay, Mr. and Mrs. 
Ernest Gault, Mr. and Mrs. J. S. Allen, 
Mr, and Mra, S. H Ewing, Mr. and Mrs, A. S. 
Ewing, Mr. and Mrs. A. M. Ewing, Mr, and 
Mrs, Cheese, Mr. and Mrs. James Stuart, Mr* 
and Mra, Smeaton, Miss Knight, D-. and Mrs. 
Campbell, Miss {Perkins, Mr. and Mrs. Day, 
Mrs. Monk, Me, and Mrs, J.G. Ross, Mr. and 
Mrs. John MacDougall, Rev. J. C. and Mrs, 
Hill, Mr, and Mrs. David Morrice, Mr. and 
Mrs. James Peck, Mr. and Mrs. A, W. 
Ozilvie, Mr. and Mrs, W. W. Ogilvie, Mr, and 
Mrs, Hannaford, Mr. and Mrs. Herron, Mr. 
and Mrs, Cowans, Mrs. Christie, Mr, and Mrs. 
Sraughnessy, Mr. and Mrs. R W, McDougall 
of Montreal; Mrs. Duffield, Mr. and Mrs, W. 
kK. Muir, Miss Muir, Mr. and Mrs, J. H. Ma- 
gaire, Mr, and Mrs. Walxer, Mr. and Mrs 
Hunt of Detroit; Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Craig 
of Staten Island, Mrs. Dall of Washington. 
Mr. and Mrs, Ewing left on a bridal tour in the 
United States. They will resid» in Montreal. 
* 


Mrs, Charles Fuller of Metcalfe street has 
re noved to No. 10 South Drive, Rosedale. 
a 


A complete and sudden conversion from 
Pagin'sm to Christianity was seen at the 
Grand Opera House on Wednesday evening, in 
the transformation of the flerce-looking Roman 
soldiers into good Q. O. R.’s when they hurried 
away to roll cail, 2 


Mr. and Mra, H. D, Ellis celebrated their 


ae 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. it 


wooden wedding on the evening of November 
9h by giving what proved a most successful 
preeneente euchre party and small dance. The 
ost and hostess were the recipients of many 
pretty wooden gifts. 
—oOO OT —_—oO 


The Festival of 1886, 


Editor of Saturday Night: 

S1r,—Recently, in your paper, an anonymous 
writer has been trying to convey an impression 
to the public, that in the last Toronto Musical 
Festival the orchestra was everything that it 
should not have been, and to read his myste- 
rious insinuations anyone unaware of the real 
facts might naturally think it was a veritable 
fiasco. Now, if Mr. Handell will write over his 
own name and state in what particular respect 
theorchestra fai'ed, I willin a triendly spirit dis- 
cuss the matter in the interest of future fes‘i- 
vals, Looking over the programmes I fi id that 
ia addition to the oratorios, Mors et Vita and 
Israel in Ezypt,and the overtures Tannheuser, 
Ruy Bias and Oberon, a very exacting task 
was gone ee in the ac:ompaniments 
to the various solos, vocal and instrumental, 
and although there was some difficulty at one 
rehearsal caused principally through an exhi- 
bition of ill temper on the part ofa vocalist, 
for which kind of thing the same artist has be- 
come notorious, it might be fairly claimed 
that the orchestra not withstanding some defec 
tive material, did good work, and on tha whole 
acquitted itself creditably. It has never been 
contended that it was perfect, but at any rate 
it was an effort in the right direction and 
organized ona principle that is becoming re- 
cogniz d the world over, viz: The developmeut 
of local orchestras with a view to depending up- 
on them as far as practical for combined work 
with the chorus. As to what has been written 
about an outside orchestra for use on future 
festivals, it is not for me to _ raise 
any objection, but it does not follow that even 
if this is done perfection will always be the re- 
sult, and it is not so long ago that a pe:form- 
ance of Elijah in acity not manv hours’ ride 
from Toronto was marred and distorted, a'- 
though an outside orchestra and conductor, 
ranking the very first in the world, took part. 
As a strong advocate of the employment of our 
local musicians at the last Toronto festival, 
I am still prepared to stand by the 
gner™ upon which all acted in 1886. 

he causes of weakness which made 
themselves ae then, would be the 
experience which would prevent the same dif- 
ficulty in the future. I should be very glad 
indeed to hear such an orchestra as that of 
Walter Damrosch, Seidl, Thomas, or Nikisch, 
with our local players combined, for the 
oratorio work, and, if it is preferred, the ou:- 
side orchestra in its distinct capacity ia the 
other programmes. 

F, H. TORRINGTON, 
Conductor of the Toronto 
Musical Festival, 1886, 

Toronto, Nov. 10, 1891. 













































































Our New 
Art Room 


has keen very highly compli- 
manted since its opening. 

Although the first venture of 
the kind in this cou ytry in con- 
nection with the Jewelry trade, 
its reception has more than 
justified our expectations. 

We cannot sufficiently em- 
phasize the fact that al! lovers 
























































_SEND FOR ESTIMATES FoRAny CLASS OF __ 


McKENDRY'S 


OcToBER, 31. 


NOVELTIES FOR EVENING WEAR 


We have just received from 
Paris two cases of evening wear 
novelties, and cordially invite the 
lady readers of Saturpay Nicut 
to inspect the same, assuring them 
of this fact, that no firm in Toronto, 
either on King St. or Yonge St., 
can show more elegant goods. 
Another feature of our business is 
that we never charge exhorbitant 
prices for these exclusive goods. 
On Tuesdays ladies will find an 
excellent opportunity to examine 
our Millinery stock as the rush of 
Bargain Day is over and our sales- 
women have more time to serve 
you properly. 

Elegant Marabout hair orna- 
ments in Cream, Sky, Pink, Black, 
White, &c., sold to-day on King 
St. for $1 and $1.25. We ask 
50c. on pretty Marabout Neck 
Ruffles, worth $1.75 for 75c. each. 
French Lisse Silk Embroidered 
Laces, worth $1.25, for 39c. per 
yard. These are the greatest Bar- 
gainsin Canada. Ostrich Feather 
Crowns in 20 shades for opera 
wear, sold everywhere at $2.50 to 
$4. We have marked them $1.50 
each. French Beaver Hats in 
Fawn, Black, Cream, Navy and 
all new shades, worth $2.50 for 
$1.50 each. Chiffon Lace and 
piece goods from 15c. per yard up. 
Black Jet Ornaments in Sprays, 
Bands and Butterflies, also Gold 
and Silver, from 25c. to $1—can't 
be bought less than double these 
prices. Brocaded Fur Lined 
Cloaks in Cardinal, Navy, Black, 
Peacock, &c., worth $30 for $20. 
Elegant Evening Fans at half the 
usual prices. A visit to our show- 
rooms will prove interesting and 
profitable. 

McKENDRY'’S 


202 Yonge St., 6 doors norih of Queen 
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WEDDING CAKES 


Of the best quality and finish SHIPPED with 
PARTS OF fHE DOMINION. ieee ote reel 
Choice sets of Silver Cutlery and China for h're. 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 














Barrington Foote 


(THE GREAT ENGLISH BARITONE) 
Wrote the following during his recent visit to Canada : 
‘‘T was much pleased with the Mason & Risch Piano. It 
sustains the voice, and is very sympathetic in tone; in fact, | 
COULD NOT WISH TO BE ACCOMPANIED BY A BETTER INSTRUMENT.” 
Yours very truly, 
BARRINGTON Foore. 


The Mercedes Sisters 


These charming little artists write as follows: 
‘We were highly delighted with the Mason & Risch 
Piano, and wish we could take it with us wherever we play.” 
MERCEDES. 
MariTa. 







Nov. 5, ‘91. 











MASON & RISCH ae 32 King Street West, Toronto 












HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OI! 


——PIANOFORTES== 


SQUARE 


GRAND UPRIGHT 





Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 


Our written guarantee 
for five years accompanies 


“It is the duty that a man owes to society,” oid Wane 


of artistic goodsare most heart- 
ily welcome to it at all times. 
Every week--almost every day 
--new goods are taking the 
place of those sold; hence, be- 
cause you may have seen it 
once, do not suppose we have 
nothing new to interest you. 

Anytime---if only waiting for 
a street car---run in and glance 
around, and we promise not to 
thrust attentions upon you, al- 
though glad to offer you every 
courtesy. 


RYRIE BROS. 


JEWELERS 
Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 





112 YONGE STREET 
MISS HOLLAND 


Desires to intimate to her custo- 
mers and ladies generally that, 
having associated herself in busi- 
ness with Miss Durry, long and 
favorably known in the Mantle 
trade, they will together open a 
showroom for MANTLE and Dress- 
MAKING in connection with MILuin- 
ERY, where ladies may see a large 
selection of MANTLES, JACKETs and 
ULsters in the newest makes and 
all sizes, which, together with 
reasonable prices, will place them in the fore- 
front of the trade. Miss Duffy, being cele- 
brated for her CUT, FIT and FINISH, ladies 
will find it to their advantage to inspect their 
stock before purchasing, all the goods being 
entirely new. The latest designs shown in 
Paris, London and New York will be found to 
meet the taste of those desiring fashionable 


garments for Fall and Winter wear. _ 
Newest Styles in Millinery now on view. 


NRW MUSIC - NEW DANCE 


Have you heard it? Have you seen it? 
Do you know it ?—the latest oraze— 
I mean the MUSIC—and the DANCE— 
Called the POLK 4 POLONAISE— 
Do you dance it? Would you learn it? 
All who dance it ik in praise 
Ot the MUSIC and the DANCE, 
Called the POLKA POLONAISE. 
Across the line, in the States, 
Dancing teachers money raise, 
And they write Prof. Davie: 
Sand POLK 4 POLONAISE. 


perfectly charming, easy to learn. 
Piss 40 » iy explained To _— ae: on receipt 
Barer Masts, 198 Wiles Ave., Toronto. 





says our late Premier, ‘‘to dress like a gentle- 
man.” This fact being universally conceded, 
a3 it incontestably is in polite society, the prob- 
lem for the neophyte entering within the gates 
of the social world is: How does a gentleman 
dress? One cannot, in seeking the solution of 
this knotty problem, enter a tailoring estab- 
lishment and complacently settle the question 
by pointing to a roll of cloth in the window ex- 
claiming, ‘I want a suit of that.” There must 
be method in this desire, and intelligence as 
well, to dress correctly. Take for example 
business dress ; it is equally as important that 
the business attire of the man who desires to 
be called well dressed shall be perfect in eo. 
in fit, and in the harmony of all its parts. 0 
not fail to inspect the line of Scotch Cheviotts 
and Tweeds which are provided for business 
wear this season, and which the Fashionable 
West End Tailor has just received by direct 
importation, being equal to anything brought 
to this continent. 
Henry A. TAYLOR, 
Rossin House Block. 


THE EDISON PHONOGRAPH 
Teronto District Agency, 12 King &t. East 
PHONOGRAPHS FOR SALE OR LEASE 

THE PHONOGRAPH SOIREE is the latest novelty in 
London, Paris and New York drawing-rooms. We rent 
instruments, in charge of polite attendants, for this pur- 
pose and for church and society entertainments. 

LADIES should visit our PHONOGRAPH PARLOR con- 
nected with the Agency. Handsomely and comfortabl 
furnished Only 52 to hear any one of 200 choicest musi- 
cal and spoken records. 


Freehold Loan and Savings Co. 


DIVIDEND No. 64 





Notice is hereby given that a dividend of 4 per cent. on 
the capital stock of the company hae been declared for the 
current half year, payable on and after the 


“FIRST DAY OF DECEMBER 


next at the office of the company, Church Street. 


The transfer books will be closed from the 17th to the 
30th day of November inclusive. 


By order of the Board. 
Toronto, 21st October, 1891. 


8. O. WOOD, Manager. 


ee 


i Nae a 
=3 SPIRO 
AY <A 
100 &102 Bav STREET, 
—— TORONTO,—+— 
HEN wanting a carriage 
of any description don’t 
fail to call at our repository and 
see the LARGEST and FINEST 
display of all kinds of vehicles in 
the Dominion. 





instruments. 





SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


Warerooms: - - 89 King Street West, Toronto 


The Peoples Candilate|sYDON'S MART 








43 King St. East, Toronto 


SALE OF 


VOTE FOR |. sale 

EX-MAYOR Oil Paintings and 
Water Colors 

James B eaty ee ae Reese who is leaving 


MAYOR 1892 Friday, November 20, ‘91 


AND SUPPORT 
ECONOMY AND EFFICIENCY 


..JAMES LYDON 


AUCTIONEER 


PPV ny 


Catalogues ready and pictures on view Monday, Tuee- 
day, Wednesday and Thureday, Nov. 16, 17, 18 and 19. 











An IMPROVED SYSTE o! civic administration, 
effort to obtain a new City Charter. 

Amongst other reforms, the apportionment of civic 
business into a few PERMANENT DEPARTMENTS, 
control!ed as to officials and service immediately by com- 
petent Heads under suitable by-laws, but ultimately by 
the Council, the people’s representatives as a body and not 
as individuals. 

Also the institution of a BOARD OF CONTROL, com 
posed of the Mayor, the Chairmen of Committees (as ex- 
officio members) and Heads of Depariments to suggest 
methods to Control, Reduce and Manage the Expenditure. 





Aba 


with the necessities of the chy. With this view, retrench | SPECIALLY CONDUCTED 


and moderate all controllable expenditures in every de- 
partment of work and service. 
EQUITABLE ASSESSMENTS and fair taxation on all 
— and so as to promote the influx of 
tal. 


PARTY 


TO ALL POINTS IN 


Utilizing to the best advantage CITY PRO °ERTY and 
Assets Reduce the Debt and encourage improvements. 
EQUIVALENT VALUE in work and material for moneys C A L I F O R N I A 
expended. 

Businees-like FINANCIAL ARRANGEMENTS to in- 
orease the credit and prosperity of the city. 

An effort to procure PURE WATER and THOROUGH 
DRAINAGE to protect the health of the citizens. 


Leaves Toronto 
To ENCOURAGE MANUFACTURING INDUSTRIES 
and induce the use of capital in the city and thus provide 


2.46 p.m. 
vicar! wnsocut ornoreneet one | THESday, Nov. 17 


To establish a judicious RELIEF SYSTEM FOR PAU- 
PERS that will at the eame time protect the citizens from 
street b-ggars. 

To establish a means of REFORMATORY PUNISHMENT 
FOR HABITUAL DRUNKARDS. 

To provide REFORMATORY RESTRAINTS ie cases of 
first offences of a trivial nature or of youthful indisore 
tions. 


In an Upholstered Family 
Apartment Sleeper 


Full particulars from any Agent of the 
earnest endeavor to uphold the health- 
tal t ai and educational f features of Gn Gases City. Company. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGH‘. 


Out of Town. A Syllogism. 
me ShiCS Troubles never come singly. 
HAMILTON, Therefore, twins are troubles. 


The p meeetve, onetee poxty aiven by — 
Richard Fuller o aremont on nesday 
evening of ~~ ues wee Sere ae = MARRIAGE LICENSES. 
large rooms ng specially adapte or s ae ban 
purpose. There were about ten tables and the Ng hy aL I. ate ee eae neces 
greatest interest was displayed by all in this | ang Ba:hurst Sts. | No witnesses retyaired. Open from 
——— oa at The prizes wre eX- | 8am. tol0p.m. Residence, 258 Bathurst St. 
ceedin retty and were won by De pial « «anne «a -. « as. .4 
Findlay, Mills and Hendrie. Messrs. Hope. | JOSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Southam and Gansby obtained those donated } ag eee 
to the sterner sex. fter a delightful supper Evenings a yh ome 3 Church Street. 
dancing was edalaee, = ave done sth Airplane tciiaatt ina heipathceniatiarinadancenemtenmintiai 
resent were Misses Gartshore, Hobson, Grant c ssuer of Marriage Licenses 
endrie, Faulkner, Findlay. Dunlop, Leggat, GF° EARIN, | « 
Roach, McGiverin, Bull, Bell, Dewar, Turner, Court House, Adelaide Street 
Sinclair, and Miss Arthurs of Toronto. Some and 146 Cariten Street 
of the gowns were exceedingly pretty. Miss | eee RSD 
Hendrie wore a handsome gown of black bro- 
cade wie eek sescteds ane yellow chiffon : DENTISTRY. : 
Miss Kate Hendrie o troit, cerise brocade ; 
Miss see, on silk, ees aiies R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 
Joan Eeemeen, Temee Vary Guar SS ewe © Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. 0. D. 8 

ink chiffon; Miss Bessie Leggat’s gown was ee 
very attractive, of yellow faille with crepe de Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 3868. 
cin higon — ware white — and pale D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 

ue chiffon; Miss Fuller’s gown of green bro- 
cade was very artistic; Miss Eva Watson was 595 College Street 
very prettily gowned in pale blue silk; Miss | Telephone 2278. 

McGiverin looked well in yellow brocade, R. L. BALL 

with black jet ; the Misses war in pretty D . 

go wnsof whiteand pink silk; Miss Roach,eau de DENTIST 

nil crepe; Miss Gartshore,a dainty gown of| 44 Gerrard Street East Telephone 2266 
white and red, flowered organdie. Among the 

men present were Messrs. Logie, Gansby, D® CAPON Tel. 3821 
Gates, Dewar, Burns, W. Ferrie, E. Ferrie, 12 Carlton Street : ; 
Southam, Boyd Dr. Osborne, Thompson, L.D.S., Toronto ar ew Philadelphia ; 
Gillies, Billet and Garret. -D.8., : 

Capt. and Mrs. J. J. Stuart and family have 
returned from adelightful three months’ trip LANOLINE CREAM 
in England. Capt. Stuart spent the ter 
part of his time in Aldershott where he was 
placed on the staff of one of the regiments, FOR 

Mrs. ‘ = oe gave adelightful afternoon s ft . d Whitenin 
tea on Thursday last. nin an 1 
‘ a ae of ee has returned ee & & 
rom England an and, haviag spent the i 
—_ — oe 2 these Stee ae ue the Skin 

iss Arthurs of Toronto is the guest of Miss : . 
Sipelair, Herkimer street. . a REMOVES 

r,and the Misses Leggat are ok ain x 
fram the Old Sod. Miss Bessio will make ber | 00®P3. Roughness, Redness and Hard 
debut very soon, I betieve, after being in ness and Prevents Wrinkles 
Germany for three years at schooi. 

7 ‘ —— wig gee =, of aw pee. 
will shorily pass from the ranks of bachelor- > ’ 
hood to those of the benedicts, carrying off a B oh Ph V 
apa bride from Toronto. In am S ar mac 

The Mis3es Hendrie left for Toronto on Mon: 
day morning to assist their sister, Mrs, Hay, 
in pocetving, Ser many guests, who will be sure —$—$—$—$—————————————————___ 
to welcome her in Toronto. 

The Duffield Flower Mission and st.| The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
George’s Society are instrumental in bringing 
a grand production of Ben Hur here, in which Births. 
one hundred and fifty amateurs will take part, | HANCOCK—Nov. 5, Mrs E. C. Hancock—a son. 
and it is hoped that the five nights will be pat- |} ROGERS—Oct. 20, Mrs. R. R gere— 


@ 8On. 
ronized in the way it deserves. Such charities ee mos tae ae = ian daughter. 
i —Nov. 4, Mrs. H. Ryrie—a daughter 
should be supported by all who can spare their | coraeRLAND'—Nov. 2, Mrs. Dr Sutherland—s son. 


‘* mie.” The performance will be the same as ar i 
that held this week in Toronto. wt sant tiow 

Miss Edith Chapman is the guest of Miss | so0DGINS—Bombay, Mrs. Chas. R. Hodgins—a son. 
Dyment in Barrie. FORFAR—Nov. 8, Mrs. J. Forfar—a daughter. 

Mr. C. J. Jones has returned from a trans- | WEBBER—Nov. 2, Mrs. John Webber—a eon. 
Atlantic tour of six weeks, and enjoyed it im. | THOMPSON—Nov. 6, Mre. Alf. Thompeon-—a son, stillborn 
mensely. i 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Mackelcan have returned Marriages. 
from the tour through the North West, having | JAMIESON—FRASER—Nov. 4, R. E. Jamieson to Janie 

rase 


had a delightful and successful ; Fraser 

Chances end’ Me Poul Lninees eae Miss | 01 ARK GREIG—Nov. 4, J. T. Clark to Sadie Greig. 
ench an r. Paul Ambrose have not re . ; 7 f 

t ed th r ivi ital th DUKE—TINNING—Chicago, J. P. Duke to Eleanor lining 
urned, as they are giving recitals on the! wi_LER—SIMPSON—Nov 4, Robt. Miller to Janie Simpson 

returr trip, and Mrs. Hamilton is visiting | HOWARTH—WILLI4MS—Nov. 4, C. E. Howarth to Minnie 

friends in San Francisco. They have haa Williams. 

amostcharmingtime. In Victoria the com-}; NATTRASS—WOODLEY—July 13, J. F. Nattrase to Bessie 


pany were entertained by the admiral and Woodley. _ : 

officers of the H. M. S. Warspile en aero, 6, aS, Beanaten 

ant Governor and Mrs. Nelson at the Govern-| powrs DAVIS Ont. 98, Albert Bowes to Ina Davis, 

ment House. s SMITH—TRILLER— Oct. 21, D. E. Smith to Emily Triller. 
Miss Clench will play here on November 26| YOLE—URQUHART—Oct. 14, Robert Yule to E. G, 


b2fore her departure for Europe, where she Urquhart. 
ntends remaining for two years, ee eae. 4, Thomas Clarkson to A.L. 
The Cricket Ciub will give an entertatament ght. 
of pantomime, music and tableaux in the 
Grand Opera House on November 20 and 21. Deaths. 
Miss Erie Turner is the guest of Mrs. Hunt | JONES—Nov. 5, Maggie Jones. 
of London. SYLVIA RAPELJE—Nov. 4, Maud Rapelje. 
F Seen 5, Marjorie meee. oeet ¢ months 
ep re AVI ‘—Oct 31, A. W. Davidson, aged 8. 
. . : ’ URQUHART—Nov. 4, John Urq'thart, aged 57. 
Contagious in Thei -ase. RUTHVEN—Nov. 4, Marie Joe! Ruthven, aged 54 
Mr. No —Doctor, is inscma:s contagi- | BROWN—Oct 10, Isabella Mann Brown, aged 78 
ous? _— , a BURNS—Nov. 5, Nanetta Dural pas, aged 39. 
: . EARL—Nov. 5, Charlotte W. Earl. 
mm. not, sir. Whaec made McEACHREN—Nov. 4. John MoEachren, aged 88 
om | WOOLLEY—Nov. 4, Elma A. Woolley, aged 4. 
Mr. Noopop—Because I notice that when! HaMILTON—Oct. 28, Wm. B. Hamilton, aged 19 
baby is troubled with insomnia, my wife and I | PRINGLE—Oct. 30, Eliza Pringle, aged 77. 
invariably catch it, too. Rit E—Nov. 7, Rachel Murray Rice, aged 80. 
MONTE(TH—Nov. 7, Nellie Monteith, aged 24. 
ae 6, William eee. Se anes 76. 
A AIRN—Nov 7, Caroline Fairbairn. 
MEDICAL, COUREEN-— Oct. 28, Capt. R. Coureen. 
ROBERTSON—Oct. 29, Margaret B. Roberteon. 
R PALMER VANDUSEN—Oct. 27, Mary A. VanDusen, aged 665. 
COWELL—Nov. 8, Sarah A. Cowell, aged 31. 


40 College Street | TAYLOR—Chatham, Thos. H. Taylor, aged 66. 


100 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Telephone 3190. 3rd Door from Yonge Street. COR Ser OCniae—Her. 7, W. 8. F. Cunningham. 
a nlop. 


BATTIS—Nov. 6, Annie Naomi Battis. 
D® C. C. JOB, 74 Pembroke Street BOLER—Nov. 4, William R Boler, aged 29. 
Homeepathist and Medical Electrician | FEAD—Nov. 4, J. 8. Fead, aged 51 

Asthma, Epilepsy, St. Vitus Dance, Diabetes, Ungina 
Pectoris, Neuralgia, Dyspesia, Constipation and all chronic 


“Abies adapt ace cummee « | ROMANO Art Pottery 


womb cured. Treatment new and pleasant. 
i From SWITZ¢RLAND. 





Nose and Ear. 
210 Huron Street, first door north College 
Consultation hours— 9 to 11 a.m., and 2 to 4 p.m. 


D®. SPILSBURY—Diseases of Throat, | A Choice Selection Just to Hand 


ROYAL DRESDEN 


From the MEISSEN Factory. 


A Few Pieces in White and Gold 


Residence 145 College Avenue, Hours 12 till | 
3 p.m., and sundays. Telephone 3499. | WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 


Office 26 McCaul Street. Hours 9 till 11 a.m., and | 
till 9 p.m. Telephone 1685. , China Fired Daily on the Premises. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., 326 and 328 Jarvis | WILLIAM JUNOR 


Street, HOMGOPATHIST 


i Diseases | : 
of Women. Othe houre—liw liam adiwepm | 109 King Street West, Toronto 


$$ $$ | 


R. YOUNG, L.R.C.P., London, Eng. 
Physician and Surgeon 


>< REMEMBER! - 


H. S. MORISON & CO. 


Are going out of business, and being 
anxious to clear out their stock in the 
shortest possible time are offering prices 


regardless of cost or value. 


XC 216 & 218 Yonge St. 


LADIES FURS , 


This department contains all the leading novelties of the 
present season, and as Furs of all descriptions are now so _ 
popular, and surely nothing could be more conducive to the ~ . 
comfort of ladies, we have laid ourselves out to meet all the-. 
requirements of the same. . # 

NOTE THE FOLLOWING-.-Baltic Seal Storm Collar and 
Muff, $6.60, $7.60 and $9.60 the set. : 

Blue Opossum Collar and Muff, $7.50 the set. 

Moscow Beaver Collar and Muff, $9.60 the set 

Sable Collar and Muff, $12.60, $15 and 22 the set. 


| CAPES WITH STORM COLLARS 


af: 


Oppossum, $15; Astrachan, $9.60, $12; Sable, $15, $22 | ! 
e anp $385; Beaver, $20, $30, $36 and $40. 
y Muffs and Storm Collars in all the leading Furs from $1.25 
up. We are selling a S. S. Seal Satchel Muff for $4.76 


R. WALKER & SONS 


83, 35 and 37 King St. East; 18, 20 and 22 Colborne Street 


THE FALL TRADE] = ,HE, © Grome “de” Venus 


will convincs the most skeptical that 


OF Pression, Tan and CAN BE 
Has opened up in great other in Dis- 

; | I § VEN US colorations REMOVED 
form at the Emporium Sold by all Reliable Druggists Price 50 Cents 

AROUND THE CORNER, The Berlin Chemical Co. - Berlin, Ont. 


which is the address of 
H. A. Collins, who has nh J. & J. LUGSDIN 
now the best assorted Ss cy FASHIONABLE FURRIERS 


stock of Housefurnish- 


9) ea Short Seal Jackets 
ings, in Stoves, Ranges, Long Sealskin Jackets 
Sealskin Dolmans 


ie Fur Lined Overcoats 
Tinware and every other Fur Lined Circulars 
description of housekeep- Seal and Persian Lamb Capes 


ing goods and novelties re Fur Gloves, Fur Mats, Robes, etc 


in the city, and altogether Serweeme J. & J. LUGSDIN - MANUFACTURES 


‘Around the Corner”’ is 
101 Yonge Street, Toronto 


ah ee All Kinds of Fur Trimm'ng. Cut to Order on Short Notice 
other establishment in ; LINE O} 


the same line of business. English and Awericaa Silk and Felt Hats Always in Stoek 


elephone 2675 


Silverware, Lamp Goods, 


better. known than any 


1 OULNS & 0b, cpg P>RISIN sre ROR 
6, 8 & 10 Adelaide St, Wes Age Specialists in Fine Laundering 


Telephone i127 


“A. MACARTHUR, JR 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN 


COAL AND WOOD 


OPP. GRAND OPERA HOUSE 


a 


al 


OFFICES AND YARDS: 


161 and 163 Farley Ave. 102 and 104 Berkeley St 


Telephone 910 Telephone 2048 


580 to 584 College Street 
Best Plymouth Coal, Cut and Split Wood Always on Hand 


Delivered to all parts of the City at Lowest Current Pates 
TAKE A REST YOUNG MAN 


: BEST QUALITY COAL AND WOOD 


PFEIFFSR & HOUGH BROS. ' OFFICES: 


44 Lombard Street. Telephone 2686 
TD 20 King Strect West 
i iy A | » 409 Yonge Street 
fl Es yyy. ‘y ee Mae 793 Yonge Street 
al UNE * A ee y 288 Queen Street East 
ae JA a cy a DB , 578 Queen Street West 
— ~ 1352 Queen Street West 
419 Spadina Avenue 
Yard Esplanade East, near Berkeley Street 


emia a Een a of pore A PORE S565 Saas Yard Esplanade East, foot of Chureh Street 
2 DESIGNED &ENGROKED ; po Yard Bathurst Street, opposite Front Street 


Sco] ELIAS ROGERS &CO. 


a. « BUY THE 


GEO. E. TROREY’S COUPON 


cma] EE Colbrated Lehigh Valo 


iamonds Mounted in all Desig 


WATCHES AND JEWELERY POU IP MD ssl é 
LE88 THAN ANY HOUSE IN CITY ” yr i 


Cut this out and we will accept it as #1 cash 


m any purchase of $20. Goods marked 
ures at 

GEO. E. TROREY’S ON ARIO COAL CO. 
i King East, Diamond Merchant GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street, 


“7 CG BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King S reet East, Queen 
REE ne eae Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and C. P. R’v. 


THIS IS WORTH $1 CASH TO YOU 





